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LET'S    GO 
DANCING 

at  the 

CAVERN 


WE  ALWAYS  FEATURE  THE   FINEST  BANDS 

Tuesday  —  Swing  Session 

Thursday  —  Regular  Mid-Week  Dance 
Friday  —  STUDENTS'   NITE 
Saturday  —  Regular    Week-End    Assembly 


*- 


HERE'S    FUN! 


GET   OUT    AMD    PLAY!     ! 


HEADQUARTERS  FOR  SPALDING  SPORTING  EQUIPMENT 

Birney9s   Hardware  { 


Phone  2988 


Corner  "A"  and   20th 


June,  1946 
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SUCCfSS 


SASKATOON     -fr     CANADA 


i 
i 


Secretarial  College  and 


School  of  Accounting  | 


I 


"SUCCESS"  sends  Greetings, 
Congratulations,  and  Best 
Wishes  to  the  Students  and 
Faculty  of  the  Technical  Col- 
legiate Institute,  and  trusts 
that  our  pleasant  associations 
of  the  past  may  continue. 


L.  F.  Furse 

Principal 
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COMPLIMENTS    OF 

AUTOMOBILE  CLEARING  HOUSE  LIMITED 

CHRYSLER  and  PLYMOUTH  CARS 
FARGO  TRUCKS 

COMPLETE  STOCK  OF  ACCESSORIES  and  PARTS 

312  Firsi  Avenue  South  Saskatoon 


WHEN  IN  NEED  OF 
that  Diamond  Ring 
or  High-grade  Watch 

See   that   it   comes    from 


A.  W.   (Bill)   Stacey,  Pres. 
CASH    —    CREDIT 

Bulova,   Westfield,   Elgin 
WATCHES 

Bluebird  Diamonds 

Scientific  Watch  Repairs 

SECOND   AVENUE 
(Near  Arena) 


THANK    YOU     FOR 
YOUR    PATRONAGE 


We  Can   Serve  You 
Better  With 

Text  Books — New  and  Used 

SCHOOL    SUPPLIES 
Waterman  and  Parker  Pens 

MIMEOGRAPHS 
EDIPHONES 

OFFICE    FURNITURE 
POSTURE    CHAIRS 


HAZEN-TWISS 
Limited 

'The  Friendly  Store  " 

Third    Avenue    and 

Twenty-Second  Street 

SASKATOON 


i 

! 


RADIO 


MDILL'S 


REPAIR 


I    _ 
i 

|       We  also  Repair  Washers,  Ranges  and  All  Electrical  Appliances 


A  phone  call  to   7647   will  bring  a   familiar   yellow   service   delivery 

to  your  door. 
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TECH   JEWELRY 

RINGS    —    PINS 
IDENTIFICATION 

BRACELETS 
and   COMPACTS 

AMES      LTD. 

JEWELLERS 

"Ames  Aims   to  Please" 

152  Second  Avenue  South 


CLOTHING 

and 

FURNISHINGS 

fcr 

YOUNG  MEN 

OF  ALL  AGES 


H€flRn'S  Ltd. 


Near   Capitol   Theatre 


i 
i 

119    SECOND    AVENUE    S.       j 

i 

—  — .  —  — — —.___»— — + 


THE 
ARCADE  CAFE 

EXCELLENT  FOOD 

We   Serve   Only   The   Best! 

Phone  2234 

265  SECOND  AVENUE  S. 

SASKATOON,    SASK. 


Compliments    of 

HOULDING'S 
HARDWARE 

and 

SPORTING    GOODS    STORE 

Phone    2916 

220  Second  Avenue  South 


DO  YOU  KNOW 
THE  3  R'S? 

ROSE'S 

— SANITONE 
CLEANING 

ROSE'S 

— MENSLINEN 
LAUNDRY 

ROSE'S 

—FUR    SERVICE 


LIMITED 


SECOND  AVENUE 
Between  24th  and  25th  Streets 


Compliments    of 

BLACK'S  JEWELLERS 

Saskatoon,    Sask. 

WATCH   REPAIRS 
ENGRAVING  DIAMONDS 

C.N.R.    Time    Service 
Phone  4673  237   21st   St.  E. 
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THESE  HAVE   GIVEN  THEIR   LIVES 


ARTHUR  ADAMS 
ROBERT   ALEXANDER 
RICHARD    ALM 
HARRY   AMY 
ARNOLD    ANDRES 
THOMAS   ANTONY 
RUTH  ASHLEY 
THOMAS   BEECHINOR 
GORDON    BELL 
CLIFFORD   BENNETT 
HARRY    BENNETT 
STANLEY  BERANEK 
WILLYS    BLOCH 
GORDON  BOOTH 
JAMES   BOYLE 
SIDNEY   BRAD  SHAW 
CHARLES    BROWN 
JOHN  A.   C.   BROWN 
EDWARD    BULLER 
MORLEY  CAMERON 
JOHN   CARLEY 
WALTER  CARLYLE 
GEORGE  CARTER 
LESLIE  CLARK 
RUSSELL  COOKE 
LEO   CROWE 
HAROLD  DAVENPORT 
FRED  DA  VIES 
GORDON    DeARMOND 
THOMAS    DRAPER 
CLIFFORD  EADIE 
MORRIS  ELLEFSON 
DONALD  ERICKSON 


EVERETT   ETTINGER 
LEWIS  EVANS 
HAROLD    FAIRBAIRN 
JAMES  FEARNSIDE 
THOMAS  FINLAY 
ROY    FULTON 
JACK   GLAZEBROOK 
JOHN  GLOECKLER 
EARL    GODFREY 
CONINGSBY  GOODERHAM 
LLOYD   GOODFELLOW 
WILLIAM  GRANT 
ROBERT   GRIFFITHS 
FRED   HA  WES 
LESLIE  HEBENTON 
TONY  HEMERY 
DONALD  HENDERSON 
OSBORNE   HERLEN 
JACK  HOBSON 
IRVIN   HOIDAS 
KENNETH   HOPE 
ERNEST   HORAN 
DOUGLAS   HOWES 
DONALD   HUDSON 
WILLIAM  HUNT 
BRUCE    HUNTER 
LEONARD   IRVINE 
ROBERT    IVISON 
KENNETH   JACKSON 
ROYCE    JOHNS 
DOUGLAS  KESTER 
THOMAS  KEWEN 
ALBERT  KING 
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CHARLES   LAMBTON 
LESLIE  LAING 
DENNIS    LASTIK 
REGINALD   LAWRENCE 
HOLT  LEDFORD 
DONALD   LINDSAY 
JOHN  F.  McCALLUM 

john  McCartney 

ERNEST  McCOY 

ronald  Mcdonald 

ARCHIE    McNEIL 
JAMES    MARCHANT 
DOUGLAS    MILLIKEN 
PETER   S.   MILLIKEN 
RONALD    MOEN 
DOUGLAS   MUNNS 
JAMES    NESBITT 
DONALD   NEWCOMBE 
ROBERT  O'BRIEN 
BRINSLEY   PALMER 
ARTHUR   PARKER 
REGINALD   PARKER 
VICTOR  PARKER 
JOSEPH   PATERSON 
STUART  PATTERSON 
ROYSTON  PAVELEY 


GEORGE  PEAKER 
KENNETH    READ 
DANIEL  REID 
PATRICK  ROSS 
DENES    SEBESTYEN 
ARCHIE  SIEMENS 
HARRY  SMALL 
ARTHUR    SMITH 
FRED  SMITH 
PAUL  SOEDER 
NICHOLAS   SALOMKA 
SAMUEL   SOMMERFELD 
WILLIAM    SOROSKI 
LAWRENCE   STEMPEL 
JAMES   STENHOUSE 
WILLIAM    SUTHERLAND 
EUGENE  TAGGART 
ARTHUR   TOOTH 
MARCEL   TOMCZAK 
HOWARD  VEREGIN 
EDWARD   VOGELSANG 
PETER  WALLACE 
LLOYD   WHITE 
FRANK  WILLIAMS 
ERNEST    WOODCOCK 


THE     TECHALOGUE  June,  1946 


HONORS  AND   DECORATIONS 


DISTINGUISHED  FLYING   CROSS 

P.O.  Stephen  Boczar  P.O.  Bruce  Lefurgey 

F.O.  George  Graham  P.O.  James  Magill 

Flt.-Lt.  Harold   Hewitt  Flt.-Lt.  Joseph  Morton 

P.O.  Joseph  Maclnnes  Horan  P.O.  Leonard  Pappas 

P.O.  John   Hoy  P.O.  Kenneth  Smith 

P.O.  Clarence  Kirkpatrick  Flt.-Lt.  Richard  Stayner 

Grp.-Capt.  Fred  Lambert  Flt.-Lt.  Johan  Van  Nes 


DISTINGUISHED  FLYING  MEDAL 

Sgt.  Kenneth  Bergey  W.O.  Holt   Ledford 

Flt.-Sgt.  Edward  Browne  Sgt.  John  McCartney 

F.O.  Douglas  Hobson  F.O.  George  Williams 

MILITARY  CROSS 

Capt.  Stewart  Wells 

MILITARY  MEDAL 

Cpl.  Ronald  Hartshorne 

BRITISH  EMPIRE  MEDAL 

Chief  Engine  Room  Artificer  Fred  Eagle 

Petty  Officer  Frank   Hilton 

Chief  Stoker  Arthur  Jourdin 

Lt.  Philip  Woodley 

MENTIONED  IN  DISPATCHES  AND  COMMENDATIONS 

Flt.-Sgt.  Moffat  Anderson  Major  S.  Fraser  Lee 

Flt.-Lt.    Harry  Duggleby  A.S.  Stanley  Miller 

L.S.  Walter  Fraser  A.S.  Norman  Rutherford 

Chief  Stoker  Norman  Howes  Major  Kenneth  Toms 

Flt.-Sgt.  Robert  Lacerte  Sgt.  Keith  Turnbull 

STAFF  MEMBERS 

Brig.  P.  C.  Klaehn,  O.B.E.  Cd.  (E)  H.  S.  Jackson,  M.B.E. 
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DEDICATION 


TO  YOUTH: 


Whom  God  hath  given  present  lease 
Of  this  good  Earth,  to  hold;  to  mar? 

Forever,  may  you  banish  War, 
Inaugurating  lasting  Peace. 

O  Youth  of  this  Atomic  Age, 
How  glorious  is  thy  heritage! 
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GREETINGS  FROM  THE  PRINCIPAL 

On  the  7th  of  May,  1945,  the  struggle  for  Germanic  domination 
terminated  with  the  capitulation  at  Reims.  Thus  we  approach  the 
end  of  our  first  year  of  peace  within  the  conscious  memory  of  many 
of  our  students.  During  the  past  year  we  have  been  happy  in  wel- 
coming back  to  the  halls  of  the  school,  many  of  the  1600  students 
and  ex-students  who  have  served  in  one  or  other  of  the  branches  of 
the  forces  during  the  war  years.  Our  pleasure  on  renewing  their 
acquaintances  and  sharing  in  their  exploits  has  been  in  many  cases 
dampened  by  their  references  to  so  many  of  their  friends  and  com- 
rades who  will  not  return. 

To  our  senior  students  who  will  be  leaving  in  June  to  enter  other 
fields  of  endeavour,  we  extend  our  sincere  wishes  for  their  success. 
We  will  be  glad  to  welcome  back  our  undergraduates  next  September. 


r.  McGregor. 
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THE  TECHNICAL  COLLEGIATE  INSTITUTE 

Offers  Courses  in: 

1.  TECHNICAL  WORK 

This  is  a  four-year  course  permitting  students  to  specialize  in  one 
of  the  fields  of  Electricity,  Drafting,  Woodwork,  Machine  Shop,  or 
Motor  Engineering. 

2.  COMMERCIAL 

This  is  a  four-year  course  including  commercial  training  for  entry 
into  business  as  secretary,  stenographer,  bookkeeper.  The  main  sub- 
jects are  typewriting,  office-practice,  accounting,  and  shorthand 
(choice  of  Gregg  or  Pitm,an  systems.) 

In  addition,  a  one-year  course  is  given  for  students  who  have  com- 
pleted at  least  grade  XI;  while  special  consideration  is  given  to  those 
with  grade  X  standing  if  of  mature  age. 

3.  HOME  ECONOMICS 

This  is  a  four-year  course  including  Cooking,  Sewing  and  House- 
hold Management  for  those  who  plan  advanced  work  in  the  science 
and  art  of  homemaking,  or  who  wish  to  attend  the  Normal  School  or 
enter  the  nursing  profession. 

4.  NORMAL   SCHOOL   ENTRANCE 

For  prospective  teachers  who  wish  to  obtain  special  qualifications 
in  the  Technical,  Commercial,  or  Home  Economics  Departments,  as 
well  as  in  the  general  subjects  of  the  high  school  course.  This  course 
prepares  them  for  admission  to  the  Provincial  Normal  School. 

5.  MATRICULATION 

This  course  prepares  students  who  wish  to  qualify  for  admission 
to  the  Colleges  of  Engineering,  Accounting,  Commerce,  Household 
Science,  Agriculture,  Education,  Medicine,  or  Nursing  at  the 
University  of  Saskatchewan.  This  is  normally  a  four-year 
course;  but,  in  the  case  of  potential  engineering  students,  an 
alternative  five-year  course  is  offered  in  which  a  boy  can  do  con- 
siderable pre-university  engineering  work  which  will  assist  him  in 
determining  his  aptitude  for  and  interest  in  that  type  of  course. 

6.  NIGHT  SCHOOL  SUBJECTS 

Classes  in  night  school  are  of  two  types — Academic  and  Voca- 
tional. 

The  Academic  subjects  of  grade  XII  are  arranged  so  that  an  adult 
who  is  employed  in  the  daytime  can  get  two  subjects  each  year,  there- 
by completing  the  required  eight  subjects  of  grade  XII  in  four  years.. 

Vocational  subjects  include  Woodworking,  Motor  Mechanics, 
Machine  Shop,  Welding,  Drafting,  Electricity,  (radio,  generator-wind- 
ing and  practical,  such  as  house-wiring),  Typing,  Shorthand,  Book- 
keeping, Comptometer,  Art,  Photo  Tinting,  Interior  Decorating, 
Recreational  Handicraft,  Lip-Reading,  Cooking  and  Sewing. 

Any  subject  desired,  for  which  there  is  sufficient  enrolment,  will 
be  included  in  the  program  of  night  school  instruction. 
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EDITORIAL    STAFF    1946   TECHALOUGE 
Back   Row:   J.    Holme.   W.   Stambuck,   E.    Sebestyen,    L.    Gold,    R.    Carley,    A. 

Sokalofsky. 
Second  Row:  R.  Ingram,  P.  Turple,  J.  Haight,  L.  Ross,  J.  Haight,  M.  Cocker, 

E.    Matheson. 
Front    Row:    M.    Marushak,    V.    Hatchard    (Editor),    R.    V.    Humphries,    J.    L. 

McKinnon,  G.  I.  Usborne,  L.  Wilks. 

EDITORIAL 

And  now  another  edition  of  the  Techalogue  goes  out;  another 
year  of  activity  at  Tech  summarized  between  two  covers.  Suddenly, 
we  realize  that  time  has  been  passing  all  too  swiftly. 

The  friendly  atmosphere  so  uniquely  characteristic  of  Tech  is 
more  than  a  fleeting  impression,  it  is  a  spirit — a  tradition — which 
has  developed  through  fifteen  years  of  understanding  and  close  co- 
operation between  teachers  and  students.  The  first  graduates  of  1932, 
the  graduates  of  today,  and  those  graduates  of  tomorrow,  will  take 
with  them  many  happy  memories  of  fun  and  friendships,  as  well  as 
an  appreciation  that  they  learned  more  about  living  than  just  what 
the  text  books  prescribed. 

Although  we  leave  these  halls,  their  doors,  which  opened  to  us 
a  world  of  opportunity,  will  never  close;  for  the  four  short  years  at 
Tech  have  greatly  shaped  our  life's  thinking,  attitudes,  and  ideals. 

The  material  signs  of  progress  do  not  alter  the  dreams  and  ideals 
of  people  through  the  ages.  Again  the  leaders  of  today  are  looking  to 
us  to  fulfill  the  plans  which  they  in  their  time  were  unable  to  accomp- 
lish and  which  are  fundamentally  the  same  as  ours 

—V.  H. 


12 


THE     TECHALOGUE 


June,  1946 


0)      fa 


T3 
O 

o 


fa 

G 


U 


c 
o 

w 

c 

-C 

o 

>-: 


« 


£       « 


a) 
CO 


IS     w 


o 
> 

01 


G 


w 


> 

Q 


fa 
W 

G 


o 

M 

o 


K 


a 

o 
G 


pq 

CO 

2!  <u 

..  G 

fa"£ 

faQ 
<5    . 

OK 

B    - 
i— <  « 

Q  3 

<-z 


'SS5   ■ 

wis 


>    a. 


o 


,_!      -  G 

a.S 

~-o  . 

c    .fa^j 


G.G 
G5 

eg 

M  G 

.  cu 

h-j    !_ 

pq 

G 
*X 

Fh 

«d 

w    - 


cu    . 

yQ 
&g 

°b 

G     . 

cuw 


0'« 

..< 

oS 
«    . 


PQ 


4'hW^I 


O   o  H 

S oWQ  o    . 

W  tri    O    2    CO  rvj 

§c;  _&&<■£ 

g  oxi     K~.a 

o  o  u  ■  ?n 

|-"fa|i 

Q  ra    .'-'fa  o 

.„•  Pq        -P      :   w 
O  G«ri  O  P 

-augO^W 
■3       cj       o 
_G        01        u 
H      CO      fa 


June,  1946  THE     TECHALOGUE  13 

NEWS  OF  THE  TEACHING  STAFF 

The  year  1945-1946  has  witnessed  a  greater  turn-over  of  teaching 
staff  than  any  previous  one. 

Mr.  Bertram  Tash  joined  the  staff  in  September  as  electricity  in- 
structor. Mr.  Tash's  extensive  experience  and  his  mastery  of  his  sub- 
ject have  brought  new  life  to  the  electrical  department.  In  the  middle 
of  the  fall  term  Mr.  A.  J.  Wheaton  resigned  to  re-enter  business  as 
a  partner  in  Wheaton  Electric.  Mr.  Wheaton  was  the  first  electricity 
teacher  and  will  long  be  remembered  as  the  "elockman"  in  this 
school. 

Mr.  H.  W.  Jenkins,  returning  from  lengthy  service  in  the  R.C.A.F. 
stepped  into  Mr.  Wheaton's  place  as  assistant  to  Mr.  Tash.  The  revival 
of  the  orchestra,  school  badminton,  etc.,  are  all  due  to  Mr.  Jenkins 
leadership. 

In  September,  Messrs  R.  J.  Mathers,  H.  S.  Jackson,  H.  M.  Drinkle, 
and  Cyril  Verbeke  were  welcomed  back  from  the  services.  Mr. 
Mathers  has  charge  of  guidance  and  counselling  among  the  boys  of 
the  school;  and  his  interviews  with  students  have  done  much  to 
establish  a  desirable  rapport.  Mr.  Jackson  is  again  head  of  the  machine 
shop  department  and  is  busy  putting  the  lathes  in  order.  His  wide 
experience  in  the  Navy  has  enhanced  his  usefulness  to  this  school. 
Mr.  Drinkle,  too,  was  in  the  Navy,  where  he  organized  instructional 
courses.  With  his  return  the  essential  department  of  motor  engineer- 
ing is  again  in  full  and  efficient  swing.  Mr.  Verbeke  continues  as 
Mr.  Trevoy's  assistant.  The  Techalogue  bears  echoes  of  romance  in 
his  direction.  Mr.  Antone  Weenk  has  joined  the  staff  in  the  motor 
mechanics  section.  Mr.  George  Brent,  after  nearly  four  years  on  active 
service  in  the  Navy,  is  once  more  in  accounting  and  physical  training. 
Mr.  Brent  has  contributed  much  to  the  success  of  boys'  sports. 

Miss  Wilna  Moore  left  on  leave  of  absence  at  New  Year's.  The 
Techalogue  wishes  Miss  Moore  a  full  return  of  health.  At  present 
she  has  a  post  in  the  Canadian  Embassy  in  Paris;  and  word  has  just 
come  that  she  will  not  be  back  to  Tech  until  September,  1947. 

Mr.  J.  E.  R.  Armstrong,  recently  released  from  the  Air  Force, 
came  to  Tech  from  Yorkton  Collegiate  Institute  to  take  Miss  Moore's 
work.  He  has  fitted  in  admirably. 

Notice  appears  elsewhere  of  the  impending  departure  of  Mr.  G. 
A.  Dobson  for  Toronto,  where  he  has  accepted  an  important  position. 
As  the  senior  teacher  in  years  of  service,  and  as  a  popular  colleague, 
Mr.  Dobson  will  be  greatly  missed.  Mr.  J.  R.  Lawrence,  it  is  anti- 
cipated, will  rejoin  the  staff  in  commercial  work  after  being  on  leave 
for  a  year  because  of  illness. 

Mr.  L.  C.  Sherman,  who  has  been  on  the  staff  at  Nutana  for  a  year, 
will  rejoin  the  Tech  in  September,  according  to  information  received 
by  the  Techalogue.  Mr.  Sherman  is  keenly  interested  in  public  affairs, 
being  president  of  the  local  city  organization  of  the  Liberal  party. 

A  mixture  of  pride  and  regret  has  been  the  outcome  of  the  an- 
nouncement of  the  resignation  of  Miss  Anne  McKillop  who  has  receiv- 
ed   another    valuable    scholarship    at    Teachers'    College,    Columbia 
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University.  Previous  to  this  announcement,  it  had  been  hoped  that 
Miss  McKillop  might  be  back  on  the  staff  next  September.  The 
Techalogue  once  more  extends  on  behalf  of  the  students  and  staff,  all 
good  wishes  to  this  brilliant  and  friendly  young  lady  who  in  years 
past  contributed  so  largely  to  the  success  of  this  magazine. 

Mr.  Charles  Mair  was  welcomed  back  to  the  staff  in  mid-autumn 
after  a  long  period  of  service  with  the  Canadian  army  overseas. 
Major  Mair  was  a  senior  officer  in  educational  work  and  his  superior 
talents  as  an  organizer  were  recognized  as  invaluable. 

Mr.  L.  F.  Furse  left  the  staff  in  December  to  join  the  Success 
Business  College,  which  he  has  purchased.  Mr.  Furse  is  an  experienced 
and  successful  teacher  of  commercial  work.  The  Techalogue  extends 
every  good  wish  for  success  in  his  new  field  of  work. 


COL.  P.  C.  KLAEHN 

BECOMES  BRIGADIER-GENERAL 

FORMER  TECH  TEACHER  BRINGS  HONOR  TO  SCHOOL 

A  sense  of  pride  is  experienced  in  this  school  as  a  result  of  the 
announcement  that  Col.  P.  C.  Klaehn  has  been  promoted  to  the  rank 
of  Brigadier-General  with  command  of  all  reserve  forces  in  Saskat- 
chewan. 

Mr.  Klaehn  joined  the  commercial  department  in  Bedford  Road  in 
1924  and  is  an  efficient  and  popular  teacher,  specializing  in  com- 
mercial law  and  economics  and  in  Gregg  shorthand.  Actively  inter- 
ested in  all  sports,  Mr.  Klaehn  has  been  particularly  keen  on  basket- 
ball, curling,  rugby,  and  baseball. 

In  World  War  I,  Mr.  Klaehn  rose  from  the  ranks  in  the  Princess 
Patricia  Light  Infantry,  being  wounded  at  Vimy.  When  World  War  II 
broke  out,  he  answered  the  call  at  once  and  went  overseas  with  the 
rank  of  captain  with  the  Saskatoon  Light  Infantry  (M.G.).  As  the 
war  went  on,  he  was  transferred  from  his  own  unit  to  take  command 
of  the  Cameron  Highlanders  of  Ottawa. 

Brigadier  Klaehn  acted  as  brigade  commander  of  the  8th  Can- 
adian Brigade  in  the  difficult  Scheldt  operations. 

Since  his  return  to  Canada  late  in  1945,  he  has  been  Saskatoon 
district  administrator  of  the  Department  of  Veterans'  Affairs,  with 
offices  and  a  large  staff  in  the  London  Building,  Saskatoon. 

The  Techalogue  offers  congratulations  to  this  capable  official  and 
distinguished  soldier.  We  are  all  proud  of  him  and  his  record. 


TECH  LOSES  DIRECTOR  OF  EMPLOYMENT 
AND  PLACEMENT 

MR.  DOBSON  CALLED  TO  HIGH  POST  IN  TORONTO 

Regret  is  general  throughout  Tech  over  the  announced  resignation 
of  Mr.  G.  Aubrey  Dobson,  B.A.,  B.Acc,  C.A.,  senior  member  of  the 
teaching  staff  and  of  the  commercial  department.  Mr.  Dobson  joined 
the  commercial  department  at  Bedford  Road.  As  head  of  the  account- 
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ing  work,  he  has  been  the  guide  and  inspiration  of  hundreds  of  stu- 
dents. He  came  to  Tech  in  1931  on  the  opening  of  this  school.  In  1936, 
Mr.  Dobson  went  East  on  leave  to  do  further  graduate  work  for  a 
year.  Unfortunately  illness  befell  him,  and  for  about  four  years  he 
had  to  forego  his  class-work.  On  recovery,  he  taught  for  several 
months  in  the  Forest  Hills  Village  School,  Toronto,  one  of  the  most 
modern  schools  in  Ontario;  and  for  a  year  he  was  head  of  all  work 
in  commerce  at  Pickering  College,  Newmarket.  In  September  1943, 
Tech  was  happy  to  welcome  Mr.  Dobson  back  to  the  staff. 

During  the  present  year,  Mr.  Dobson  has  been  in  charge  of  place- 
ment of  students  in  positions.  His  splendid  contacts  with  the  business 
men  of  the  city  have  been  invaluable  in  establishing  the  high  degree 
of  confidence  which  exists  between  this  school  and  the  business  lead- 
ers of  Saskatoon. 

And  now,  on  behalf  of  the  students,  the  Techalogue  bears  witness 
to  the  character  and  work  of  this  fine  gentleman  and  efficient  teacher. 
Invariably  cheerful  and  friendly,  Mr.  Dobson  gave  freely  of  his  time 
to  help  students  if  they  showed  any  desire  to  better  themselves.  Gradu- 
ates of  the  commercial  department  with  whom  we  have  spoken  are 
uniform  in  their  praise  and  appreciation  of  their  friend  and  former 
teacher,  who  on  August  1  next  joins  the  staff  of  the  Shaw  Schools, 
Toronto.  He  will  be  in  charge  of  the  department  of  correspondence 
instruction,  in  which  the  Shaw  Schools  are  unique. 

Good  luck,  Mr.  Dobson!  We  wish  you  good  health  and  happiness 
and  many  years  of  service  in  what  Premier  Douglas  has  called  the 
"stodgy  respectability  of  Ontario."  But  we  hope  you'll  not  forget 
your  many  good  friends  in  Tech  and  Saskatoon. 
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LEST  WE  FORGET 

Lest  we  forget  a  year  ago, 

A  year  ago  today 

When  banners  flew  and  bells  rang  loud 

And  ships  sailed  into  bay. 

The  people   cheered  and  sang   and   laughed. 

The  world  seemed  full  of  grace. 

And   some  there  were   who  bravely   smiled 

While  tears  stole  down  their  face. 

Lest  we  forget  a  year  ago, 

A   year  ago  today 

The  boys  who  high  upheld  the  torch. 

And  gaily  marched  away. 

Dear  Lord,  may  we  when  peace  is  won 

Remember  those  who  fell, 

And  consecrate  our  own  days  here 

To  strive  and  serve  as  well. 

And  may  our  country  ever  be 

A  land  where  freedom  dwells, 

Where  war's  grim  shadow  shall  not  fall 

To  still  our  country's  bells; 

Where  people  live  in  happiness 

At  home  and  'cross  the  sea 

Where  wars  have  joined  the  darksome  past 

We  pray,  O  God,  to  Thee. 

— Jean  E.  Haight,  2C. 


JUST  A  DOG 

Across  the  field  he  comes  bounding,  his  tail  waving,  his  muscles 
rippling  his  shaggy  coat.  He  jumps  on  me,  his  paws  leaving  muddy 
prints  on  my  slacks  and  blouse.  But  do  I  care?  Oh  no,  not  I,  for  this 
is  my  dog.  He  licks  my  hands,  my  face  and  even  my  bare,  dirty  feet. 
His  eyes  meet  mine,  and  in  their  trusting  brown  depths  shine  love, 
courage,  strength  and  intelligence.  His  beautiful  golden  brown  fur 
is  burr-filled  and  mud-bespattered. 

Away  he  dashes,  picks  up  a  stick,  comes  playfully  back  and  drops 
it  at  my  feet,  his  eyes  begging  me  to  chase  him.  How  could  anyone 
refuse  those  pleading  eyes?  I  bend  down  to  pick  up  the  stick  but 
he  snatches  it  from  my  hand  and  runs  away.  I  chase  him,  finally 
catch  him,  only  to  have  him  lunge  at  my  ankles  and  knock  me  down. 
I  look  up  and  meet  his  eyes  twinkling  mischievously  at  me. 

Sometimes  when  he  is  eating  his  dinner,  an  old  hen  will  take  one 
of  his  choicest  pieces  of  meat.  He  snaps  at  her  and  sometimes  pulls 
out  some  of  her  tail  feathers.  He  is  spanked  but  not  by  me.  I  sit  beside 
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him  and  try  to  console  him,  but  his  eyes  fill  with  unshed  tears,  and 
he  is  the  picture  of  deepest  misery.  So  I  lay  my  head  on  his  soft 
furry  back  and  we  cry  together,  his  howls  getting  the  better  of  mine. 

We  wander  the  fields  together.  His  nose,  so  short  for  a  collie's, 
burrows  into  every  hole.  We  jump,  run,  chase  each  other  and  fight 
play-battles,  his  barks  and  my  laughs  intermingling.  Later  we  lie 
side  by  side,  quietly  watching  the  sun  go  down. 

I  love  my  dog  and  we  have  learned  this  secret  of  true  love 
between  an  animal  and  a  person.  I  do  not  think  he  is  dumb  just  be- 
cause he  cannot  speak  my  language.  He  is  smarter  than  humans  in 
his  own  way.  We  speak  to  each  other  not  only  by  his  bark  and  my 
words,  but  by  moods  and  actions  too.  I  think  that  if  they  had  a  cup 
for  the  most  courageous,  understanding,  loving,  intelligent  dog,  mine 
would  surely  win  it.  Yes,  he's  just  a  dog,  but  he's  more  than  that  to 
me,  he's  my  friend. 

— Carol  Kester,  1H. 


MODE   OF   LIFE 

They    walked    thru'    the    park    together, 
And  neither  said  a  word, 
But   listened   to  the   music, 
That  faintly  could  be  heard. 

For  them  no  speech  was  needed. 
All   talking   had   been   done — 
He  thought  of  a  home  in  the  country 
And  the  beautiful  girl  he'd  won. 

She  was  radiant  and  happy, 
And  proud  of  the  man  at  her  side, 
She  too,  thought  of  a  quaint  cottage, 
And  a  husband   in   whom  to  confide. 

The  honeymoon  now  is  long  over 
And  Age,  its  shadow  has  cast, 
But  this  dear  old-fashioned  couple 
Still  live  as  they  did  in  the  past. 

True  to  their  sacred  promise, 
Doing  some  deed  each  day, 
To  lighten  each  other's  burden, 
As  they  travel  on  life's  busy  way.. 

— Jack  Funk,  4B. 


THE  CONCERT  PIANIST 

To  be  a  concert  pianist — to  play  like  Chopin,  Mozart  or  Beethoven 
— to  thrill  audiences  all  over  the  world,  to  play  with  famous  orchestras 
— that  is  a  goal  worth  striving  for. 

Music  is  an  art  which  requires  the  study  of  harmonics  and  a 
depth  of  culture  and  rare  emotion.  It  demands  a  temperamental  self- 
ishness, a  submergence  of  all  other  life  to  the  creation  of  music. 

The  rewards  are  great  but  they  are  not  given  for  work  undone. 
To  attain  them  it  is  necessary  to  study  hard.  The  pianist  must  be 
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possessed  of  infinite  patience.  Ten  to  twelve  hours  of  practice  a  day 
is  no  unusual  task  for  those  who  wish  to  hear  the  plaudits  of  the 
crowds  for  their  performances. 

Having  chosen  the  career  of  a  concert  pianist,  you  start  from  the 
smallest  stepping-stone  and  as  you  step  forth,  you  see  the  rushing 
stream  of  the  wjorld  which,  in  your  dreams,  you  are  about  to  conquer. 
It  may  seem  too  vast  and  swift,  you  will  want  to  turn  back;  but  in 
this  life  there  is  no  turning  back;  you  must  go  on,  moving  closer  to 
the  ideal  you  have  set  before  you. 

As  has  been  said,  you  cannot  gain  great  rewards  if  you  have  not 
worked  for  them.  Therefore,  you  set  your  mind  to  music  and  practise 
— practise  for  all  you  are  worth.  As  you  play,  you  imagine  you  are 
on  a  great  stage.  It  is  in  London  and  the  London  Symphony  Orchestra 
is  seated  around,  tuning  up  for  your  number.  The  conductor  is  calling 
for  attention.  This  is  the  moment — the  big  moment  of  your  life.  Your 
fingers  begin  to  feel  stiff,  they  feel  damp  and  cold,  you  are  scared, 
scared  to  your  very  depths.  Beyond  the  insistent  glare  of  lights,  is 
a  sea  of  faces — faces  which  are  doubtful  and  asking,  "Can  you  do 
it?"  You  begin  to  feel  unsure,  but,  before  you  know  it,  you  have 
struck  the  first  note  and  there  is  no  time  to  back  out  now.  You  live 
a  lifetime  in  the  few  scant  minutes  of  your  performance.  It  seems  as 
if  there  were  no  end,  as  if  you  would  go  on  forever — but  you  hear  a 
deafening  crescendo  of  applause  and  calls  for  more  and  more.  You 
then  realize  you  have  won — you  are  a  success,  and  they  are  asking 
for  more.  Yes,  you  are  going  to  play  another  selection,  for  is  that  not 
the  tapping  of  the  conductor's  baton?  No!  Wait! 

Suddenly  you  awaken — it  is  not  the  conductor,  it  is  the  teacher. 
He  has  a  knowing  smile — it  reassures  you  and  tells  you  that  the  arts 
are  the  hardest  of  all  masters.  They  demand  hours  of  labor  and  sac- 
rifice from  the  many  and  bestow  rewards  on  but  a  few.  Yet  the 
humblest  craftsman  on  a  medieval  cathedral  and  the  most  incon- 
spicuous performer  in  a  modern  orchestra,  if  they  do  their  work 
with  art  as  their  ideal,  are  one  in  a  joy  of  certain  knowledge  that 
"art  alone  endures." 

—Jo  Ann  Pace  2CB 


RAIN 

Down  the  street  and  up  the  lane, 
Children  are  playing  in  the  rain. 
Robins  are  searching  for  worm  and  grub. 
The   wind   is   swaying   each    tree   and   shrub. 

Up  the   lane  and  down   the   street, 
Shuffle  and  tramp  of  busy  feet. 
But  still  is  heard  the  patter  of  rain, 
Falling  on  roof  and  window  pane. 

Now   the   children   are   tucked   in  bed, 
With  toy  and  book  beside  their  head. 
But  even  when  they  are  asleep, 
There's   still   the   patter   on   the    street. 

— Gerty  Meier.  2CB. 
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LATE  FOR  SCHOOL?? 

When  I  was  preparing  for  school  this  morning,  everything  went 
wrong.  First  of  all,  I  slept  past  the  alarm.  I  jumped  out  of  bed, 
grabbed  my  towel  and  washcloth  and  dashed  for  the  bathroom.  But 
could  I  get  in?  No!  My  big  brother  was  there  before  me,  shaving. 
Of  course  my  sister  had  to  be  at  the  kitchen  sink.  So  I  fumed  around 
for  perhaps  ten  minutes  when  Alf  came  sauntering  out  of  the  bath- 
room. Upon  seeing  me  he  said,  "Oh,  I  didn't  know  you  wanted  in." 
As  if  he  hadn't  heard  me  making  all  that  noise!  Then,  when  I  was 
combing  my  hair,  the  comb  broke.  I  wasted  more  time  hunting  for 
another  one.  When  I  finally  got  down  to  breakfast,  you  know  what, 
it  wasn't  even  ready.  I  happened  to  glance  at  the  clock.  It  was  only 
fifteen  to  eight! 

"Hey,  Mom,  that  clock  is  half  an  hour  slow." 

"No,  that's  the  right  time." 

That  started  me  thinking.  I  noticed  no  one  else  was  hurrying. 
Just  then  Donna  walked  in  with  an  impish  grin  on  her  face.  I  realized 
what  had  happened. 

"O.K.  Donna,  I  wonder  who  the  little  girl  was  that  set  my  clock 
ahead."  And  I  started  chasing  her.  She  began  laughing  and  I  couldn't 
stay  mad  at  her.  But  now  I  will  always  make  sure  the  clock  is  set 
right  before  I  go  to  sleep. 

— Daisy  J.  Erickson,  3CA. 


THE  HAND  OF  FATE 

She  was  serenely  happy, 
He  the  poor  boy  was  lost, 
She  had  him  in  her  power 
He  hadn't  counted  the  cost. 

There  on  his  knees  before  her: 
The  rattle  of  his  bones  was  heard, 
"The   die    is    cast,"    he    whispered 
As  he  breathlessly  awaited  her  word. 

At  last  the  suspense  was  over, 
He  sighed,  "I've  made  it,  by  heaven," 
For  there  on  his  knees  before  her 
He  had  rolled  a  lucky  seven. 

— Jack  Funk,  4B. 


SUNSET  ON  THE  PRAIRIE 

As  I  sat  on  the  large  rock  by  the  gate  post  at  the  front  of  our 
house  I  could  not  help  looking  far  across  the  prairie  into  the  sunset. 
The  golden  beams  of  the  sun  were  piercing  the  fleecy  clouds  which 
seemed  to  be  a  soft  blanket  into  which  it  was  slowly  settling.  The  air 
was  still;  the  trees  were  silent.  From  the  clumps  of  bushes,  from 
the  rolling  prairie  and  from  the  lowland  meadows  came  the  inter- 
mingled notes  of  our  friends,  the  birds.  They  seemed  to  have  caught 
the  beauty  of  the  evening  and  to  be  chorusing  their  praises  to  God  at 
the  end  of  a  perfect  day.    From  the  flower  garden  bathed  in  gold 
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came  the  sweet  scent  of  the  lilac  and  the  rose.  The  golden  hues  of 
the  sun  sinking  slowly  into  the  west  increased  and  deepened  until  its 
rim  dipped  beneath  the  horizon.  The  visual  splendor  was  gone  but 
the  memory  still  remained — a  picture  that  no  artist  could  ever  paint. 

— Bernard  Hallam,  4A. 


EASTER  REPORTS 

They    gave    me    my    report    today. 
Gee,  I  wonder  what  it  will  say, 
Will  it  count  those  times  late? 
And  what  average  will  I  rate? 

My  curious  heart  it  jumps  about, 

My   mind   is   harboring   many   a    doubt; 

Slowly  I  open  it  up 

Waiting  for  the  world  to  erupt. 

With  fear  I  take  a  shuddering  look, 
From   ice-cold   hands   I   drop   my   book, 
I  faint,  this  is  the  last. 
Because,  my  goodness,  I  passed! 

— Carol  Kester,  1H. 


THE  CREEK 

I  miss  the  winding  creek  at  home, 
In  storms  the  wavelets  dance  with  foam. 
In  sunshine  trees  and  waving  grass 
Shadow  nature's  looking  glass. 

I  miss  the  times  we  used  to  skate, 
The  times  when  I  would  come  home  late 
From  swimming;  and  in  autumn  bare, 
The  boat  I  used  to  paddle  there. 

All  that  is  changed,  and  with  despair, 
I  long  for  fresh,  cool  country  air 
Beside  that  ever  winding  stream 
Where  happiness  lies  in  a  dream. 

— Elenora  Anton,  2C. 


PAPER  MONEY 

The  night  was  dreary — a  real  Manhattan  night;  this  was  a  night 
that  brings  to  mind  Frankenstein  horrors.  The  rain  had  no  humility 
but  rudely  interrupted  the  pleasure-seekers  pushing,  pushing  um- 
brellas discourteously  through  the  evening  crowds.  Breezes  whipped 
harbour-front  and  downtown  alike.  Neon  signs  winked  and  blinked 
down  the  streets  in  technicolor  disparagement  of  coastal  weather. 
Rain!  Rain!  Rain!  It  beat  down  mercilessly  on  the  Manhattan  pan- 
orama below. 

On  a  busy  corner  was  a  busy  boy:  the  kind  only  Manhattan  can 
show  and  every  city  slum  copies:  the  paper  boy.  The  life  was  miser- 
able; the  profit  nearly  nil.  His  was  an  unenviable  existence.  No  one 
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knew  how  he  could  live.  People  rushed  by,  not  more  than  one  in  five 
hundred  buying  a  paper. 

The  rainy  night  was  no  detraction  from  the  lad's  misery,  it  was 
one  of  his  many.  Backed  up  against  the  dull  brick  wall,  he  tried  to 
cover  his  paper  bag  and  the  sadly  little  depleted  bundle  of  papers. 
One  sheet  he  sacrificed  as  a  sampler  and  held  it  high  to  passersby 
with  accompanying  slogan  verbatim: 

"Evening  paper!  Get  it  here!" 

The  boy  was  meanly  dressed:  tatters  and  rags  were  his.  Drizzle- 
beaded  cap  low  over  brow,  his  grey  eyes  peered  out  into  the  rain 
like  the  necessity-craving  slums  kid  that  he  was.  Forsaken,  forlorn, 
uncared-for,  his  was  a  miserable  lot.  Unkempt  and  uncut  hair  hung 
miserably  over  the  ragged  collar  of  his  weather-worn  jacket.  Baggy 
pants  reminded  one  of  a  sample  of  Holland  just  emerged  from  a 
soaking  in  canal  waters.  He  couldn't  afford  rubbers.  Below  rolled-up 
trousers,  were  turned-up  and  badly  worn  boots.  Shoe-laces  were  un- 
tied and  dragged  endlessly  in  the  mud  of  the  rain-soaked  Manhattan 
streets. 

Clancey  was  the  boy's  only  comfort.  Clancey  was  the  beat  cop; 
he'd  known  Mike  Itano  since  he  first  entered  school;  he  knew  this  kid 
through  and  through.  Clancey  had  broken  up  fights  with  Mike  and 
other  kids.  He'd  watched  him  play  hookey  from  hated  school  lessons. 
Yet  he  had  advised  Mike  on  the  ills  of  crime  and  had  shown  the  kid 
that  life  in  honesty  was  worth  its  effort. 

In  fact,  it  was  Clancey  who,  that  frightful  day  five  years  ago, 
had  picked  up  this  forlorn  boy  when  a  speeding  auto  hit  and  ran.  No 
one  ever  knew  who  did  it.  Clancey  it  was  who  had  quieted  Mike's 
fitful  screams  and  dissuaded  his  moaning.  Clancey  had  immediately 
summoned  a  prowler  car,  and  an  ambulance  wheeled  the  casualty  to 
the  quiet  corridors  of  the  city  hospital.  He  was  only  a  lad  of  twelve 
then,  but  he  pulled  through  ....  enough  to  spend  his  days  as  a 
cripple.  This  only  added  to  the  grimness  of  Mike  Itano,  Manhattan 
paper  boy. 

Most  people  think  this  is  an  ordinary  game:  this  making  a  living. 
No  one  would  ever  have  thought  this  an  unusual  night:  this  stormy 
night;  least  of  all  Clancey. 

So  it  was  that  the  burly  policeman  thought  nothing  of  the  black 
sedan  that  pulled  to  the  curb  silently  a  block  behind  him.  He  did  not 
see  the  sneaking  eyes,  the  dull  steel  flash  in  drizzle-framed  street- 
light as  the  Manhattan  underworld  went  on  night  shift.  He  did  not 
see  the  tall,  city-born-and-bred  young  man  slip  out  of  the  car. 

Wind  and  rain  whipped  at  this  figure.  He  pulled  his  collar  up, 
hat  brim  down,  took  a  last  drag  on  the  characteristic  fag  and  tossed  it 
into  a  nearby  puddle.  Scanning  the  streets,  he  was  suddenly  lost  in 
the  downtown  crowd. 

Bells  clanged  on  street  cars,  autos  rushed  by,  people  rushed 
madly.  No  one  thought  strange  of  this  young  man  buying  a  paper  from 
the  corner  paper  boy.  Yet  ....  the  underworld  was  working. 

No  one  thought  strange  of  this  young  man  with  the  paper  as  he 
shoved  with  the  crowd,  and  re-entered  the  waiting  auto. 
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But  they  would  have  been  amazed  had  they  followed  the  car  to 
the  cheap  tenement  on  Forty-fifth  Street  where  it  stopped  at  the 
curb.  Four  men  piled  out,  entered  the  building  and  climbed  rickety 
stairs  to  a  top-storey  room. 

Safely  inside  their  dimly  lighted  room,  the  door  locked  in  the 
following  scene,  the  time  when  crime  leaders  divide  their  spoil. 

"Good  night  for  a  contact,  Chuck,"  spoke  the  young  leader. 

Affirmative  grunts  and  nods  were  combined. 

Dripping  from  exposure  to  the  harbour  city's  weather,  the  four 
crowded  around  the  table  as  Chuck  pulled  the  carefully  folded  paper 
from  an  inner  pocket,  unfolded  it  and  exposed  the  contents  below. 

"Good,"  exclaimed  Chuck.  "It's  working  fine!  That  kid  was  a 
good  bet." 

On  the  table  lay  the  evening's  prize,  obtained  through  the  cun- 
ning of  experience  and  trained  "gangsteria":  Dope! 

Chuck  pulled  a  fat  wad  from  his  wallet  and  split  $6,000  with  his 
three  companions.  Not  bad  for  an  evening!  Yes,  this  crime  business 
was  paying!  No  work,  easy  m,oney  and  lots  of  it:  a  perfect  set-up! 
Undetectable  crime! 

The  four  departed  with  warnings  of  non-association  for  safety's 
sake. 

Four  miles  of  tenements  lead  us  to  Mike  Itano's  dingy  room. 
Tumbling,  tired,  tousled,  he  pushed  his  door  open  and  under  twenty- 
five  watts  of  dimness  counted  the  money  for  the  evening:  5  dimes, 
20  nickels,  and  a  crisp  $20  bill.  Maybe  it  wasn't  right  to  sell  those 
packages  in  a  paper  to  the  stranger  for  Sing  Loo  on  the  corner,  but 
it  paid  very  well. 

Three  days  later  Mike  got  another  little  package  carefully  placed 
in  a  marked  paper,  made  his  contact,  gained  another  $20. 

Things  started  to  brighten  up.  Mike  began  to  appear  on  the  street 
in  better  clothes.  He  began  to  watch  shiny  autos  with  a  new  glint; 
he  began  to  window-shop  with  a  new  glory  and  gleam  in  the  grey 
eyes.  Yes,  things  were  brighter. 

Mike  felt  more  secure — or  did  he?  If  he  could  only  stop  those 
infernal  voices  telling  him  it  was  wrong.  No  one  would  ever  know 
— and  then  he  would  have  all  the  things  he  ever  wanted.  Things  were 
running  smoothly — too  smoothly. 

Weeeks  passed,  then,  Wham!  It  happened!  Mike  was  on  his  corner, 
peddling  was  good.  It  paid  well. 

Suddenly  a  black  sedan  screeched  around  a  corner.  In  a  moment 
it  stopped,  a  young  man  jumped  out  and  pulled  Mike  into  the  car 
with  him.  The  car  wheeled  into  the  setting  sun.  Out  to  the  west:  out 
to  the  open  highway.  Powerful  hands  clamped  Mike's  mouth  shut; 
he  tried  to  cry  out  but  could  hardly  breathe.  Suddenly  his  squirming 
ceased  as  a  thud  of  revolver  butt  banged  his  head. 

When  Mike  awoke  the  car  was  speeding  along  the  highway.  From 
the  front  seat  he  could  see  side-brush  whiz  by. 

"Where  are  we  .  .   .   going?"   he  stammered. 

No  one  answered.  He  turned  to  a  captor. 
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"Hey,  you're  .  .  .  ." 

"Shut  up!"  snapped  Chuck,  recognized  only  now  by  Mike. 

Mike  quivered. 

"I  know.  You  guys  are  gangsters.  I've  been  making  your  dope  con- 
tacts. You're  on  tne  spot  and  you  want  me  out  of  tne  way  because 
you're  afraid  I'll  squeal  ....  and  I  will!  I  will!" 

Another   thud!    More   misery!    More    unconscious    repose. 

The  car  was  two  hundred  miles  past  city  limits  before  Mike  re- 
vived. He  saw  the  whole  thing  before  him.  Death  seemed  imminent. 
The  past  whirred  and  blurred.  Things,  current  and  past,  swam,  about 
him.  He  was  wrong;  Clancey  was  right.  He  had  gained  Paper  Money 
— transformed  from  pennies  for  paper  to  paper  money  for  .... 
crime!  He  was  a  criminal! 

With  a  desperate  lunge,  he  grabbed  the  wheel  and  turned.  The 
car  swerved  into  the  ditch;  end  over  end  it  rolled  and  finally  banged 
against  a  solid  tree. 

State  troopers  found  the  wreckage.  There  were  five  dead:  four 
recognized  gunmen  wanted  for  dope  peddling  and  an  unknown  boy. 

Back  in  Manhattan,  Clancey  missed  Mike.  In  desperation  he 
turned  over  his  problem  to  the  Desk  Sergeant. 

Files  were  combed.  Every  imaginable  lost  or  found  boy  was  seen. 

Then  a  link  was  volunteered.  Gangsters  had  wrecked  a  car  and 
had  an  unknown  hostage.  There  was  his  picture.  Perspiration  dotted 
Clancey's  brow.  It  was  Mike! 

Next  day  Sing  Loo  was  arrested.  From  him  Clancey  got  all  details. 

"Poor  kid!"  was  his  only  comment. 

— Wally  Stewart,  4B. 


A  DUPE  OF  FASHION 

I  used  to  wear  a  great  fur  cap, 

Pulled  down  and  held  with  woolen  wrap, 

In  winter  time. 

I  drew  it  down  below  my  eyes, 

And  ventured  forth,  quite  ostrich  wise, 

In  sweet  content; 

Until  one  day  I  chanced  to  see 
The  black  cap  which  a  chickadee 
Wore  different. 

His  cap,  worn  high  and  carelessly, 
Was  ail  he  wished  that  I  should  see, 
It  now  appears. 

"lis  certain  he  was  duping  me, 
For  when  I  set  mine  jauntily, 
1  froze  my  ears. 

— R.  F.  Meadows. 
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Back   Row:   Jim   Rivington.   Hugh   Dutton.    Bill   Lewis,   Lawrence   Keen,   Earl 

McGinnis,  Bert  Dunlop,   Ron   Braden,   Jack   Sproule,   Bill  Lunder,   Teddy 

Swanson,   Lindsay   Stace. 
Third  Row:  Jack  Macdpnald,  Malcolm  Booth,  Don  Everts,  Kenneth  Mcintosh, 

Art  Patenaude,   Doug  Caston,  Ronald   Briggs,  Bruce  Edney,   Harry   King, 

John  Linfoot,  Ronald  Woodcock,  Duane  Broste. 
Second  Row:  Andy  Anderson,  Eddie  Schmidt,  Bob  Addie,  Don  Smith,  Charlie 

Girling,   Eddie   Preceski,   Harold   Rogers,    Eddie   Mykota,    Alfred   Bentley 

Bill    Duckett,    Earle    Hall. 
Front  Row:  Don  Crawford,  Bill  Green,   Gerald   Mitchelmore,   Don   Hale,   Mr. 

A.  J.  Edwards,  Richard  Dutka,  Gerald  Peterson,  Doug  Dunlop,  Jim  Rose. 

CLASS  1A 

Mr.  Edwards:  Chief  school  coach  and  popular  teacher  of  1A,  al- 
ways willing  to  help  us.  Bert  Dunlop:  He's  got  what  the  girls  go  for. 
Earl  McGinnis:  Irish  wolf  of  1A.  Gerald  Mitchelmore:  Gymnasium 
ace  of  the  class.  Jim  Rose:  Our  best  mathematician.  Bill  Green:  He's 
got  the  brains,  we've  got  the  height.  John  Linfoot:  Comes  to  school 
looking  for  a  change.  Malcolm  Booth:  Crackshot  curler  from  Wiseton. 
Ted  Swanson:  Our  star-gazer.  Doug  Dunlop:  A  little  man  with  big 
ambitions.  Bill  Duckett:  Silence  is  golden — "Trigger."  Bruce  Edney: 
Sometimes  talks  to  himself.  Richard  Dutka:  Class  president  and  a 
flash  at  science.  Jim  Rivington:  Nearly  always  wakens  at  11.55. 
Earle  Hall:  Just  follow  the  rest,  Earle.  Eddie  Mykota:  Very  seldom 
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serious — Renard!  Andy  Anderson:  Knows  something  about  every- 
thing. Harold  Rogers:  Two  more  years  to  go,  eh  Harold?  Don  Craw- 
ford: Occasionally  gets  a  notion  to  teach  1A.  Eddie  Schmidt:  Star 
athlete  of  the  class.  Charlie  Girling:  As  long  as  I  make  a  pass  it'll  be 
OK.  Ronald  Braden:  Loves  those  senior  girls.  Lawrence  Keene:  Our 
worthy  Sutherland  representative.  Art  Patenaude:  Must  own  a  book 
of  excuses  for  not  doing  homework.  Doug  Caston:  Often  has  girl 
trouble.  Duane  Broste:  Miss  Flatt's  little  library  helper.  Jack  Sproule: 
Seen  and  also  heard.  Don  Smith:  Mr.  Spicer  caught  him  napping. 
Ronald  Woodcock:  Miss  Moore's  Frenchman.  Gerald  Peterson:  Al- 
ways beefs  except  on  meatless  days.  Ronald  Briggs:  Master  elec- 
trician of  1A.  Lindsay  Stace:  Miss  Moore's  problem  child.  Alfred 
Bentley:  Mr.  Edwards,  I  think  I  should  have  another  mark.  Harry 
King:  Mr.  Edwards'  chalk  target.  Don  Everts:  Mr.  Finlay's  humor- 
ist. Bill  Lunder:  Getting  used  to  the  city  fast.  Don  Hale:  King  Ed- 
ward product.  Bob  Addie:  Weasel  hunter  from  Sutherland.  Jack 
McDonald:  Holds  a  pow-wow  in  his  corner.  Bill  Lewis:  Comp.  expert. 
Ken  Mcintosh:  Good-looking  lad  from  the  east.  Hugh  Dutton:  Some- 
times comes  a  little  late. 


CLASS  IB 

Mr.  Agnew:  Has  an  eye  for  figures,  but  his  chief  concern  is  the 
welfare  of  the  class.  Allan  Adams:  Our  delivery  boy.  Gordon  Almas: 
lB's  superman.   Allison  Anderson:  Our  big  man.   Louis  Andrego:  The 


Back  Row:   Bill  Ferguson,   Louis  Andrego,   Bob   Curry,   Len   Ratzloff,   Orville 

MacDonald,  Ken  Greenway,  Gordon  Almas,  Allison  Anderson.  Jim  Rogers. 
Third  Row:  Morris  Westad,  Ray  Lundquist,  Joe  Cherwoniak,   Ken   Hill,   Bob 

Samborski,   Bill  Keindel,   Alex   Gold,  Allan  Adams. 
Second   Row:   Walt   Lisko,    Albert   Morrison,   Lloyd    Stolar,    Stewart   Dickson, 

Jim    Galbraith,    Murray    Metcalf,    Arthur   Chaben,    Germain    Duerr,    Stan 

Kornelson. 
Front  Row:  Lome  Crofford,  Peter  Humeny,  Emil  Woytowich,  Jim  Waselciw, 

Mr.  Agnew,  Fred  Karpinka,  Walther  Christainton,   Elmer  Koronko. 
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Phantom  Fox.  Ernie  Carroll:  Our  model  "T"  boy.  Arthur  Chaben: 
Quiet  and  refined.  Joe  Cherwoniak:  Oh,  those  waves  and  eyes.  Lome 
Crofford:  Where's  Norma?  Stewart  Dickson:  Sometimes  hard  to  find. 
Germain  Duerr:  Our  tall  Romeo.  Bill  Ferguson:  The  Angel,  but 
when?  James  Galbraith:  Let's  buy  some  peanuts.  Alex  Gold:  Brains 
of  the  class.  Ken  Greenaway:  Night  owl.  Ken  Hopper:  Here  one  day, 
does  homework  the  next.  Peter  Humeny:  Lad  from  the  farm.  Fred 
Karpinka:  Always  on  time.  Bill  Keindel:  The  quiet  type.  Stan  Kor- 
nelson:  The  hep  cat.  Elmer  Koronko:  "Swab  the  decks,"  says  Mr. 
Tash.  Walter  Lisko:  He'll  get  by.  Ray  Lundquist:  Quiet  and  nice  to 
know.  Orvil  McDonald:  Occasionally  gets  into  mischief.  Murray 
Metcalfe:  He  and  his  sister  are  both  swell.  Albert  Morrison:  Hey 
fellas!  I  got  another  one.  Nester  Nykiforuk:  Some  day  his  ship  will 
come  in.  Leonard  Ratzloff:  An  industrious  type.  Jim  Rogers:  Wake 
up,  Jim,  it's  time  to  go.  Robert  Samborski:  Another  of  the  regular 
guys.  Ray  Sheehan:  Come  on,  let's  play  marbles.  Lloyd  Stolar:  Little, 
but  oh,  so  noisy.  Jim  Waselciw:  Class  president,  but  often  gets  greasy. 
Morris  Westad:  The  girls'  favorite.  Emil  Woytowich:  Where's  all  that 
noise  coming  from? 


CLASS  1C 


Back  Row:  Roy  Plunkett,  Victor  Howe,  Elmer  Lorentz,  Steve  Fosty,   Gilbert 

Schmidt,     Jim     Cotts,    Bill    Andruschuk,     Archie    Blaney,    Glen    Afseth, 

Edward  Hill. 
Middle  Row:  Gerald  Hallam,  Bob  Hall,  Walter  Dubnyck,  Don  Johnston,  Jim 

Hay,  Jack  Afseth,  Gilbert  Edney,  Clarence  Hambly,  Fred  Lubky. 
Front  Row:  Keith  Turnbull,  Bob  Lowry,  Carson  Kinnear,  Leslie  Duffus,   Mr. 

Brent,  Lawrence  Byers,  Ron  Irvine,   Don  Afseth,   Pat  Lowe. 


The  teachers  come  in,  the  teachers  go  out, 
Lessons  go  in  one  ear,  the  other  go  out. 

Mr.  Brent:  He's  our  teacher,  trim  and  neat,  just  retuvned  from 
His  Majesty's  Fleet.  Don  Afseth:  In  school  as  quiet  as  a  moose.   Glen 
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Afseth:  That's  where  all  the  high  marks  go.  Jack  Afseth:  A  good 
sport  is  our  Jack.  Bill  Andruschuk:  Forgot  my  books  again.  Archie 
Blaney:  Who's  more  industrious  than  Archie?  Lawrence  Byers:  Our 
class  president,  always  astern  1C.  Jim  Cotts:  Our  quiet,  congenial 
sports  representative.  Garney  Devitt:  A  mighty  mite  on  a  horse  or 
on  the  ice.  Walter  Dubnyck:  Is  the  best  mathematician  in  the  class. 
Leslie  Duffus:  Always  around  when  a  joke  is  being  told.  Gilbert 
Edney:  He  kept  our  class  book;  ever  make  an  error,  Gilbert?  Geoff 
Evans:  Class  clock-watcher.  Steve  Fosty:  Class  secretary.  "Please, 
Mr.  President,  make  up  your  mind."  Bob  Hall:  Wants  a  phone  ex- 
tension to  Jim's  desk  at  the  front.  Gerald  Hallam:  Our  number  one 
student.  Jim  Hay:  Hockey  and  six-man  rugby  flash.  Edward  Hill: 
Presence  felt  more  than  heard.  Victor  Howe:  A  good  all  around 
sport.  Ron  Irvine:  Wants  to  use  some  atomic  power  in  his  thinking. 
Don  Johnston:  Where  does  he  go  on  those  week-ends  that  the  Black 
Hawks  play  hockey?  Carson  Kinnear:  Likes  the  teachers  so  well  he 
visits  'em  nearly  every  night.  Elmer  Lorentz:  At  0839  clear  the  door- 
way, here  comes  Elmer.  Pat  Lowe:  Hopes  to  be  a  colonel  in  the  army 
some  day.  Bob  Lowry:  Our  contribution  to  the  Cadet  band.  Roy 
Plunkett:  He's  our  talkative  boy.  Gilbert  Schmidt:  A  good  guy  to  have 
known.  Bob  Currie:  Everybody's  pal.  Walter  Christiansen:  Small, 
blond  and  sharp.  Bob  Smith:  Junior  goalie  for  the  school.  Charles 
Kee:  Our  ladies'  man.  Keith  Turnbull:  Fashion  plate  of  the  class. 
Clarence  Hambly:  Very  fond  of  books.  Angus  Huggin:  There  goes  the 
late  bell,  here  comes  Angus. 


CLASS  ID 

Mr.  Chan:  He  and  his  pencils  are  "sharp";  also  an  authority  on 
curves.  Pete  Krawchuk:  Pete  has  all  the  answers  but  not  all  of  them 
are  right.  Ken  Storey:  A  regular  brick.  Bob  MacMillan:  Everybody's 
friend.  Maurice  Towstego:  If  there's  an  excuse  to  be  had,  he  has  it. 
Marvin  Shewchuk:  Wake  up,  Marvin,  it's  time  to  change  classes. 
Bill  Turner:  Boy!  what  a  figure.  August  Smeby:  Perhaps  it  should 
be  June.  Elwood  Mitchel:  ID's  Atlas.  Russel  Casey:  Guess  it's  the 
Irish  in  him.  Raymond  Stohl:  We  call  him  "Old  Iron  Head."  Pete 
Lappa:  Late  slip  please,  Pete.  Eddie  Rogozinsky:  We  wonder  if  the 
altitude  affects  him.  Abe  Peters:  The  silent  type.  Orville  Murtland: 
Often  heard,  seldom  seen.  Ronnie  McLean:  "Fibber"  McLean.  Bill 
Zerebecki:  ID's  carpenter.  John  Richlark:  Mr.  Chan's  right  hand 
man.  Neil  Ogilvie:  The  old  salt  himself.  Jim  McFie:  Class  professor. 
Walter  Stretch:  Our  elastic  wolf.  Bill  Marchant:  Boy!  can  he  blow  it. 
John  Rybotycki:  Yes,  he's  all  there.  Benny  Sippola:  The  wonder  boy. 
Art  Williams:  What  would  we  do  without  him — you  guessed  it.  Roy 
Willett:  Quiet  as  a  rivetting  gun.  Lyle  Taylor:  Occasionally  told  to 
pipe  down.  Terry  Nykiforuk:  Just  a  kid  at  heart.  Vincent  Hill: 
Small,  but  mighty.  Donald  MacEown:  Must  drink  his  milk  every 
day.    John  Kalapaca:  Our  basketball  star. 
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Back    Row:    Roy    Willeff,    Maurice    Towstego,    Abe    Peters,    Russell    Casey, 

Walter    Stretch,    Terry    Nykiforuk,    Marvin    Shewchuk,    Benny    Sippola, 

Raymond   Stohl, Kenneth   Storey. 
Middle  Row:  Art  Williams,  Eddie  Rogozinsky,  John  Richlark,  August  Smeby, 

Bill  Marchant,  James  McFie,  Neil  Ogilvie,  Peter  Krawchuk,  Peter  Lappa. 
Front  Row:  Donald  McEown,  John  Rybotycki,  Ellwood  Mitchell,  Lylie  Taylor, 

Mr.  Chan,  Vincent  Hill,  Orville  Murtland,  Bob  MacMillan,  Ronald  McLean. 


CLASS  1H 

Mr.  Armstrong:  Au  revoir!  Miss  Moore;  bon  jour,  Mr.  Armstrong. 
Phyllis  Aitken:  Quiet  and  ladylike  always.  Jeanne  Arkell:  Staunch 
and  loyal  friend  to  all.  Irene  Boyko:  Pleasant  and  amicable  type. 
Madeleine  Binch:  The  lass  that  won  first  prize  at  the  riding  show. 
Norma  Chase:  Our  worthy  class  president.  Stella  Coble:  The  woman 
with  the  witty  ideas.  Gladys  Godfrey  and  Irene  Grabledinger:  Our 
two  little  ink  spots;  what  would  Gladys  do  with  her  hair  in  a  black- 
out? Eva  Joyce:  Here  again,  gone  again  Eva.  Carol  Kester:  A  swell 
school  mate  and  a  journalist-to-be.  Lavina  Kitchen:  Black-haired 
beauty  from  Sutherland.  Gerry  Lee:  "Please  may  I  go  to  my  locker, 
I  forgot  something?"  Blanche  McGowan:  Reserved  and  quiet  lassie. 
Earla  McAllister:  As  independent  as  they  come.  Doris  Millar:  She's 
the  next  thing  to  a  genius.  Dorothy  Murphy:  Doesn't  have  to  buy 
paper  dolls,  she  draws  'em.  Rita  Osier:  We  hear  she's  been  known 
to  make  eyes  at  the  interns.  Lena  Pelligrini:  The  girl  with  the  spark- 
ling eyes.  Jean  Peterson:  Heart  breaker,  boys,  beware.  Doreen  Rob- 
ertson: Who  said  they  couldn't  have  beauty  and  brains?  Irene  Smith: 
"Why  doesn't  somebody  buy  their  own  ink?"  Iris  Smith:  Wishes 
married  sisters  would  mind  their  own  kids.  Joyce  Sippola:  "Shh  .  .  . 
you  guys,  here  comes  teacher.  Louise  Salter:  Just  call  her  "Salty." 
Virginia  Samalack:  Newest  addition  to  our  happy  gang.  Winona 
Taylor:  "Gee,  I  wish  the  bell  would  ring."  Edna  Uhrich:  Ideal  hostess 
for  a  party.  Cora  Thomson:  "Hey  kids,  who  wants  some  salted  pea- 
nuts?" 
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Back  Row:  Doreen  Robertson,  Blanche  McGowan,  Irene  Boyko,  Stella  Coble, 
Gladys  Godfrey,  Cora  Thomson.  Winona  Taylor,  Doris  Miller,  Reta  Osier. 

Middle  Row:  Jeanne  Arkell,  Madeleine  Binch,  Lena  Pelligrini.  Joyce  Sippola, 
Virginia   Samalack,   Jean   Peterson,   Louise   Salter,    Earla   McAllister. 

Front  Row:   Irene   Grabledinger,   Eva   Joyce,   Phyllis   Aitkin.   Iris   Smith,   Mr. 

Armstrong,  Norma  Chase,  Carol  Kester,  Dorothy  Murphy,  Edna  Uhrich. 


CLASS  1CA 

Mr.  Shea:  We  think  he's  swell.  Peggy  Allen:  How  she  loves  her 
men!  Pat  Appleton:  Watch  those  keys  fly  when  she  types.  Astrid 
Arne:  ICA's  Blonde  Bomber.  June  Batty:  Hails  from  Kingston,  a  nice 
kid.  Irene  Braybrook:  Uses  a  bobby  pin  to  fasten  her  literature  papers. 
Palma  Boatness:  Our  girl  with  the  cute  little  nose.  Dorothy  Belcourt: 
We  call  her  "Dolly."  Betty  Behan:  Dana  Andrews  sends  her.  Doreen 
Brown:  Shy  but  very  nice.  Yvette  Covish:  Proud  of  her  dancing,  and 
we  don't  blame  her.  Thelma  Coolidge:  Helps  to  make  the  choir  a 
success.  Shirley  Dease:  The  movie  star  of  the  class.  Margaret  Dlugos: 
Mighty  Mouse.  Betty  Earle:  The  girl  who  has  Mr.  Welch  where  she 
wants  him.  Lois  Flynn:  What's  all  the  attraction  in  2D,  Lois?  Sophie 
Fidyk:  Oh!  those  beautiful  eyes.  Rita  Fizzell:  ICA's  class  protection. 
Maureen  Gagan:  You  should  hear  her  beat  the  boogie  on  the  piano. 
Joyce  Greggain:  Has  to  be  good,  her  dad's  a  cop.  Betty  Hutnick: 
Our  lady  with  the  cute  accent.  Lena  Hrynkow:  Loves  murder  stories. 
Jean  Hawkin:  No  connection  to  Sadie.  Margaret  Hunter:  Very  sharp 
in  math.  Dorothy  Haddow:  Her  hair  is  natural,  too.  Jeanne  Johnson: 
Does  she  get  that  figure  from  sports?  Freda  Jones:  Class  favorite. 
Vivienne  Jackson:  Where  did  you  get  all  that  gum?  Jackie  Kirton: 
Yatata,  Yatata,  Yatata,  that's  her  all  the  time.  Evelyne  Kolesnikoff: 
Hard  to  say,  but  nice  to  know,  what  say.  Bill?  Francis  Latoski:  Coming 
to  school  today,  Francis?  Georgina  Lapp:  Comes  in  just  as  the  bell 
goes.  Barbara  Lyttle:  One  of  the  best.  Linda  Merk:  Class  president 
and  excels  in  sports.  Mildred  Robinson:  The  girl  who  loves  Mr.  Scott, 
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eh  Mildred?  Norrrta  Shachter:  Brains  usually  come  in  small  packages. 
Joanne  Veitch:  Tells  us  there's  a  good  future  in  Sutherland.  Jo  Wyma: 
Always  chasing  a  teacher — to  get  the  book  signed. 


Back  Row:  Lois  Flynn,  Jackie  Kirton,  Irene  Braybrook,  Pat  Appleton,  Sophie 

Fidyk.  Yvette  Covish,  Betty  Earle,  Jo  Wyma,  Joanne  Veitch,  Rita  Fizzell. 
Third  Row:  Dorothy  Haddow,  Barbara  Lyttle,  Joyce  Greggain,  Lena  Hrynkow, 

Mildred  Robinson,  Margaret  Dlugogs,  Vivienne  Jackson,  Palma  Boatness, 

Betty  Hutnick. 
Second  Row:  Margaret  Hunter,  Jeanne  Johnson,  Shirley  Dease,  Jean  Hawken, 

Evelyn    Kolesnikoff,    June    Batty,    Peggy    Allan,    Freda    Jones,    Dorothy 

Belcourt. 
Front    Row:    Thelma    Coolidge,    Norma    Schachter,    Linda    Merk,    Mr.    Shea, 

Doreen  Brown,  Astrid  Arne,  Betty  Behan. 


CLASS  1CB 

36  girls  plus  4  boys  plus  Mr.  Moir  gives  1CB.  Mr.  Moir:  Our  very 
popular  teacher;  the  only  one  in  the  class  who  can  write  shorthand  and 
read  it.  Delores  Brockington:  Nicknamed  "Shorty"  and  a  general  fa- 
vorite. Irene  Clark:  Carries  the  classbook  so  can  never  play  hookey. 
Audrey  Dunlop:  Dreams  of  a  Prince  Charming;  we  hope  she  finds  him. 
Irene  Kanyle:  Slick  chick  of  the  gay  nineties.  Helen  Egeroff:  Comes 
from  Wakaw  and  doesn't  talk  out  of  turn.  Orkney  Friesen:  Always 
in  a  hurry  and  never  late.  Norma  Henderson:  Shares  the  shorthand 
honors  with  Hazel  Stevenson.  Albena  Hnatyk:  Industrial  classes  call 
her  "Little  Liz."  Bernice  Pickard:  Usually  has  her  eyes  across  the 
aisle.  Irene  Munic:  Only  dynamo  in  the  room.  Edna  Regush:  Always 
gets  around  and  has  her  reasons.  Adelle  Karpinka:  Liked  by  everyone. 
Cecile  Meier:  Sometimes  hard  to  find.  Ruth  Oakes:  Who  is  as  staunch 
as  her  name.  Olga  Nesdoly:  Looks  tired  some  mornings,  we  wonder 
why.  Marion  Packham:  Good  looking  girl  from  Sutherland.  Edna 
Wood.  Cut  off  her  beautiful  hair.  Vera  Wilkins:  Taking  lessons  in  car 
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Back  Row:  Irene  Munro,  Orkney  Friesen,  Dolores  Isbister,  Ruth  Oaks,  Shirley 
Reid,  Irene  Clark,  Olga  Nesdoly,  Irene  Konya,  May  Robinson,  Gloria 
Winegarden 

Third  Row:  Marjorie  Ostofforoff.  Wilda  Vogan,  Marian  Packham,  Adeline 
St.  Dennis,  Evelyn  Upton,  Phyllis  Waldner,  Olga  Vinnick,  Norma  Hen- 
derson,   Hazel   Stevenson,   Janet   Walker. 

Second  Row:  Edna  Regush,  Edna  Wood,  Bernice  Pickard,  Marion  Stewart, 
Roy  Maki,  Barbara  Potter,  Audrey  Dunlop,  Lucille  Upton,  Vera  Wilkens. 

First  Row:  Lloyd  Campbell,  Mary  Poleschuk,  Albena  Hnatyk,  Betty  Wilson, 
Mr.  Moir,  Dolores  Brockington,  Marjorie  Thompson,  Wilfred  St.   Dennis. 

smile,  "bet  a  cookie?"  Barbara  Potter  and  her  chum  Marion  Stewart: 
They  always  look  on  the  bright  side  of  things.  Shirley  Reid  and 
Evelyn  Upton:  Brighten  our  days  with  their  sweet  songs.  May  Robin- 
son: One  girl  who  is  good  at  equations.  Adeline  St.  Denis:  Owns  the 
magic  violin  and  a  smart  girl.  Marjorie  Thomson:  Always  willing  to 
do  her  share,  good  at  dancing  too.  Lucille  Upton:  Tops  in  the  class. 
Wilda  Vogan:  Our  flash  photographer  on  Wednesdays.  Phyllis  Wald- 
ner: Happy  and  friendly  to  all.  Janet  Walker:  Claims  to  prefer  Tech 
to  City  Park.  Gloria  Winegarden:  Her  greeting  is  always  a  cheery 
smile.  Olga  Vinnick:  Our  promising  art  student.  Marjorie  Ostofforoff: 
Keeps  all  her  work  up  to  date.  Delores  Isbister:  There  should  be  more 
like  Delores.  Roy  Maki:  Dark  and  handsome.  Lloyd  Campbell:  Curly 
haired  and  likeable.  John  McLaughlin:  Look  out  Sinatra,  for  our  John. 
Wilfred  St.  Denis:  Thinks  there's  too  many  girls  in  the  class.  Betty 
Wilson:  Last  but  far  from  least,  our  worthy  class  president. 


CLASS  2A 

Mr.  Trevoy:  Our  very  capable  class  teacher  who  "hammers"  us 
into  shape  and  keeps  us  "on  the  square."  Don  Addie:  Our  versatile 
class  president  who  hails  from  Sutherland.  Don  Atkinson:  He's 
bound  to  get  places,  but  we  wonder  where.  Ken  Bishop:  Blond  won- 
der of  2A;  a  whiz  at  French,  too.   Frank  Blisner:  There's  always  some- 
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Back  Row:  Ron  Kerr,  Robert  Donelly,  Hardy  Ulrich,  Peter  Naglowich,  Fred 

Wright,   Robert   Brack,   Lome  Ross,   Earle   Doyle,   Don   Ross. 
Third  Row:   Raymond  Leger,  Edward  Brophy,   Jim   Dockstader,   Dave   Jones, 

Dick  Bridgewater,  Garth  Turcott,  Don  Peterson,  Wayne  Johns,  Don  Jakes. 
Second   Row:  Albert   Symack,   William   Sachko,   Jim   Smith,   Bernie   Schacter, 

Ken    Bishop,   Frank   Blisner,   Edward    Blum,    Leland   Paul,    Ernest   Rindt, 

Grant  Turner. 
Front  Row:  Jack  Heggie,  Jack  Kalyn,  Adolph  Dahlen,  Mr.  Trevoy,  Don  Addie, 

Glen  Anderson,  Don  Atkinson,  Jack  Hayton. 


thing  happening  where  he  is.  Edwin  Blum:  That  wolfish  gleam  in 
your  eye  is  showing  again,  Ed.  Bob  Brack:  We  just  can't  seem  to 
get  him  down  from  that  perch  at  the  top  of  the  class.  Dick  Bridge- 
water:  There  doesn't  seem  to  be  anything  he  can't  do.  Ed  Brophy: 
If  he  only  could  get  a  school  credit  for  jiving.  Adolph  Dahlen:  You 
can  have  Sinatra,  we'll  take  Adolph.  Jim  Dockstader:  He  may  be 
quiet,  but  he  gets  things  done.  Robert  Donnelly:  We  wonder  if  he's 
as  timid  out  of  school.  Earle  Doyle:  Happiest  when  photographing 
someone,  and  good  at  it  too.  Jack  Hayton:  A  good  scout  when  not  sell- 
ing tickets.  Jack  Heggie:  Wonder  if  Mr.  Davies  appreciates  his  help. 
Don  Jakes:  Among  other  things,  Don  shines  at  rugby.  Dave  Jones: 
Small  but  sharp.  Wayne  Johns:  Our  book  addict,  as  we  all  should  be. 
Jack  Kalyn:  Now  there  is  a  snappy  looking  sea  cadet.  Ray  Leger: 
For  information  on  motors  just  ask  Ray.  Pete  Naglowich:  Good  at 
lots  of  things  but  best  at  basketball.  Leland  Paul:  Well  boys,  who's 
done  my  homework  today?  Don  Peterson:  That  awful  noise  is  just 
Don's  model  "T".  Ernest  Rindt:  Try  to  stick  Erny  in  Algebra;  can't 
be  done.  Don  Ross:  A  draftsman  at  heart,  but  where  is  his  heart? 
Lome  Ross:  We  are  all  proud  of  our  curler.  Bill  Sachko:  His  lifelong 
ambition — newspaper  writing.  Bernie  Schacter:  Also  has  lots  of 
talent  for  writing.  Jim  Smith:  The  eager  beaver  at  wood-working. 
Albert  Symak:  Sy  is  everybody's  friend,  we  all  like  him  too.  Garth 
Turcott:  Thinks  he'll  like  Saskatchewan  better  than  Ontario.  Grant 
Turner:  Always  quiet,  a  good  way  to  be.  Hardy  Ulrich:  Another  case 
of  a  boy  from  the  farm  making  good.  Fred  Wright:  An  active  person, 
very  good  at  sports. 
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CLASS  2B 

Mr.  Welch:  Best  teacher  in  the  school,  apologies  to  the  rest. 
Bruce  Coates:  Fall  Sale!  Coats,  pants  and  shoes.  Roy  Duckworth: 
Just  left  for  Watrous.  Frank  Zluchoski:  "XL"  for  short.  Tony  Mazur: 
Tony,  put  those  dice  on  my  desk.  Bill  Yanoszewski:  Commonly  called 
the  "Shark".  Walt  Sheremata:  100'  <  in  geometry  and  with  the  women. 


Back  Row:  Bill  Yanoszewski,  Ally  Henderson,  Pete  Carpenter,  Eddie  Mather, 

Ken  Murray,   Walt   Sheremeta,   Orville   McGilliveray,   Arnold   Stohl. 
Third   Row:   Jack   Clendenning.   Pete   Carpenter,   Ron   Greggain,    Frank   Zlus- 

koski,   Tom   Soltos,    George   Kraushar,    George   Musgrove. 
Second  Row:   Mack  Hyrchuk,   Larry  Taylor,  Ray  Cherry,   Jan  Wyma,   Bruce 

Coates,   Fred  Kraushar. 
Front  Row:  Stan  Paraschuk,  Stan  Kopach,  Gerhard  Wenzel,  Preston  Kobusson, 

Mr.  Welch,  Vern  Wieler,  Wally  Stambuck,  Eddie  Sebestyen,  Frank  Voss. 


Mack  Hrychuik:  Another  ladies'  man.  John  Carpenter:  "Miss  Flatt, 
may  we  go  out  to  practice  6-man  rugby?"  Larry  Taylor:  Comes  in 
on  the  8.40  limited.  George  Musgrove:  Speak  up  George,  I  can't  hear 
you.  Orville  MacGillivray:  Tall,  dark,  and  lonesome?  Stan  Kopach: 
Hos-a-hy-fits  II.  George  Krausher:  Long,  lean  and  very  quiet.  Wally 
Stambuck:  Our  basketball  shark.  Tom  Soltes:  Clever  boy  from  the 
country  (81.2%)  Eddie  Sebestyen:  Little  Sabu,  artist  and  wolf  in- 
corporated. Stan  Paraschuk:  Did  you  ever  see  a  cow  hide  in  a  butcher 
shop?  Gerhard  Wenzel:  Old  "Front  (no  hands  either)  Flip"  Wenzel. 
Preston  Kobussen:  Class  president  and  hockey  star.  Ally  Henderson: 
Our  Mayfair  boy  who  moved  in  to  Caswell.  Pete  Carpenter:  Rides 
the  Atchison,  Topeka,  and  C.N.R.  to  school.  Ken  Murray:  Everyone 
calls  him  "Tiny".  Ron  Greggain:  Mr.  Agnew's  algebra  student?  Ken 
Wilson:  What's  on  at  the  Ritz?  Arnold  Stohl:  He  says  he  has  mus-cles. 
Fred  Krausher:  No  relation  to  George,  just  a  brother.  Duncan  Little: 
Star  boy  a-la-mode.  Frank  Voss:  Rabbit  rancher,  or  is  it  pigeons 
now?  Vern  Wieler:  Class  musician.  Jan  Wyma:  His  chief  competitor. 
Ray  Cherry:  Our  amateur  radio  fan.  Mervin  Crawford:  Spike  "Absent 
Friday  P.M."  Crawford. 
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CLASS  2C 

Shirley  for  leader,  Bradbrooke  for  teacher. 
In  S. T.C.I,  we  are  the  feature. 

Miss  Bradbrooke:  Our  very  reliable  class  teacher  who  gets  us 
in  and  out  of  trouble.  Marie  Ames:  Very  quiet — when  she's  alone. 
Elenora  Anton:  Good  in  Math,  but  better  in  figures.  Margaret  Arn- 
ason:  Convalescing  at  Tech  from  first  year  N.C.I.  Eileen  Bates:  So 
quiet  and  shy,  a  delight  to  the  eye.  Phyllis  Blisner:  "Y"  go  the  wrong 
way  home  Fifi?  Esther  Brooks:  Loves  that  "Atchison,  Topeka  and  the 
Santa    Fe."     Shirley    Butcher:    Butch    for    short,    always    a    sport. 


Back   Row:    Marie   Aimes,    Anne    Egeroff,    Joyce   Haight,    Jean    Haight,    Jean 

Hawkins,  Gladys  Hodgson,  Esther  Brooks,  Phyllis  Blisner,  Anne  Wasylow, 

Helen   Danaka,    Ida   Eljoke. 
Middle  Row:  Helen  Riis,  Francis  Hill,  Nettie  Nickel,  Marion  Planidan,  Olga 

Shewchuk,     Rose     Remarchuk,     Daphne     Newman,    Margarete    Arnason, 

Adele   McDonald,   Gladys   Ewert,   Elenora   Anton. 
Front  Row:  Mary  Krutko,  Eileen  Bates,  Helen  Kortes,  Bernice  Dunlop,  Miss 

Bradbrooke,  Shirley  Butcher,  Shirley  Rose,  Ellen  Sanderson,  Helen  Bobo. 
Absent:  Audrey  Uhrich,   Theresa  Hegedus,   Eugennie  Zeske. 


Helena  Denaka:  She's  tricky  and  cute,  that  blond  parachute.  Bernice 
Dunlop:  Not  a  baby,  but  boy  can  she  cuddle.  Ann  Egeroff:  Just  follow 
the  rest  Ann,  they'll  take  you  there.  Ida  Eljoke:  Silence  is  golden. 
Gladys  Ewert:  Laughing  all  the  while.  Jean  Haight:  Sails  on  the  seas 
of  poetry.  Joyce  Haight:  Our  Lit.  representative.  Can  she  bake  a  pie! 
Jean  Hawkins:  She  didn't  learn  all  those  jokes  in  school.  Frances 
Hill:  Quiet  in  school,  but  outside  not  so  cool.  Gladys  Hodgson:  Here 
today,  gone  tomorrow,  what  a  life!  Helen  Kortes:  A  tiny  little  gal, 
everybody's  pal.  Mary  Krutko:  Tough,  but  oh,  so  gentle!  Adele 
McDonald:  From  City  Park,  at  every  subject  quite  a  shark.  Daphne 
Newman:  Always  studious — when  teacher's  looking.  Nettie  Nickel: 
The  less  we  know,  the  less  we  forget.     Marion  Planidin:   Teacher's 
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delight,  she  studies  at  night.  Rose  Remarchuk:  Swoons  over  Frankie, 
but  not  Sinatra.  Helen  Riis:  Helen  is  strictly  neutral.  Shirley  Rose: 
She's  no  quack,  strictly  for  Jack.  Ellen  Sanderson:  Drops  in  once  in  a 
while  just  for  education's  sake.  Olga  Shewchuk:  Just  beginning  to 
enjoy  life.  Audrey  Uhrich:  She's  in  2C,  but  her  heart's  in  3A.  Anne 
Wasylow:  Don't  do  it,  shock  would  be  too  much  for  teacher.  Helen 
Bobo:  A  neat  little  trick,  but  strictly  for  Dick.  Eugennie  Zeske:  Late, 
but  not  least.    Theresa  Hegedus:  A  recent  comer  from  Weirdale. 


CLASS  2D 


Back  Row:  Alex  Gordon,   Ray   Conly,   Tony  Antonovich,   Clayton  Thompson, 

Don  Peterson,   Stewart  Hodgins,   Lome   Reid. 
Middle    Row:    Frank    Cherry,    Eric   Simmons,    Harvey    Waldner,    Bill    Diduck, 

Don   Hamilton,    Bill   Kellins,    Cameron   Goodhew. 
Front   Row:   Bill  Poirier,   Steve   Petrovich,  Stanley   Sluzar,   Mr.   Spicer,  Paul 

Wolkosky,  Gordon  Nimmo. 
Absent:  Don  Holtsman,  Pete  McCartney. 


Mr.  Spicer:  Our  genial  supervisor.  Someone  said  he  fell  from  a 
window  and  came  down  "plump."  Alex  Gordon:  The  best  humored 
one  in  the  class;  his  laugh  is  contagious.  Ray  Conly:  Headed  for  the 
National  Hockey  League.  Tony  Antonavich:  What  we  see  of  Tony 
we  like.  Clayton  Thompson:  The  moose  with  that  five  o'clock  shadow. 
Don  Peterson:  The  girls  call  him  the  prairie  wolf.  Stewart  Hodgins: 
Always  thinking  of  the  future,  good  luck  Stew  (Flynn).  Lome  Reid: 
Our  man  of  brawn.  Frank  Cherry:  Short  and  stout  but  never  pants. 
Eric  Simmonds:  Something  rare  in  sheiks — one  that  blushes.  Harvey 
Waldner:  However  does  he  get  those  marks?  Bill  Diduck:  Ouch!  hurt 
again.  Don  Hamilton:  Once  accused  of  being  a  nuisance.  Bill  Kellins: 
Has  been  known  to  bum  a  smoke.  Cameron  Goodhew:  The  red- 
headed terror  of  2D.  Bill  Poirier:  That  good-looking  lad  who's  very 
happy  when  he's  not  mad.    Steve  Petrovich:  Too   bad  there   aren't 
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more  like  Steve.  Paul  Wolkosky:  One  of  the  better  students  in  the 
class.  Gordon  Nimmo:  Only  a  little  boy,  but  always  full  of  pep  and  joy. 
Don  Holtzman:  Claims  that  silence  isn't  always  best.  Pete  McCartney: 
Occasionally  catches  up  on  his  sleeping  in  school. 


CLASS  2E 

Mr.  Scott:  Our  popular  class  teacher,  and  Air  Cadet  CO.  Harry 
Beirnes:  the  second  Charles  Atlas.  Tom  Brooks:  He's  always  in  a  tough 
spot.  Carl  Chiko:  "Seven  ball  in  the  corner  pocket"  Carl.  Ron  Cor- 
rins:  Roll  dem  bones.  Paul  Daniels:  Our  Quiz  Kid.  Glen  Ewert:  The 
dreamer.  Fred  Jones:  Bowls  at  Fingards.  Russel  Kowalchuk:  Better 
known  as  "Rusty."  Douglas  McLaine:  Brains  of  the  welding  depart- 
ment. Bernard  Marcoux:  Algebra's  his  subject.  Angus  Morrison: 
"Gloomy  Gus."  Ronald  Nearing:  "Silent  Yokum."  Norman  Olson: 
The  lad  with  ideas.  Garfield  Pfeifer:  Commonly  mistaken  for  Bob 
Hope.  Eddie  Phillipow:  "Eddie  the  hacky."  Ken  Ramsay:  Pin-up  boy. 
Don  Robertson:  Am  I  late,  Mr.  Scott?  Tom  Rousell:  Started  a  little 
late,  but  is  doing  fine.  Lloyd  Shalman:  Our  hot-lipped  saxophonist. 
Jim  Shirley:  Worthy  class  president  and  a  regular  guy.  Walter  Sokal- 
ofsky:  "Baskets"  Walter.  Hartley  Sommerfeld:  Known  to  the  class  as 
"Snubs."  Dave  Stolar:  Rack  'em  up  again  Dave.  John  Tompalski:  Our 
"X"  and  "O"  artist.  Doug  Winterton:  A  great  athlete  known  as  "Slow 
Winl."  Stan  Sluzar:  Started  after  Xmas  but  we're  afraid  he'll  catch 
up  soon.  And  we'd  like  to  remind  you:  2E  won  the  interform  basket- 
ball crown,  defeating  2B  in  the  finals. 


Back    Row:    Angus   Morrison,    Walter    Sokalofsky,    Ron    Corrins,    Carl    Chiko, 

Norman  Olson,  Eddie  Phillipow,  Don  Robertson,  Bernard  Marcoux,  John 

Tompalski. 
Middle  Row:   Rusel  Kowalchuk,   Ken  Ransey,   Glen  Ewert,   Garfield   Pfieffer, 

Ron  Nearing,   Douglas  McLaine,  Tom  Roussel. 
Front  Row:   Stan   Sluzar,   Fred   Jones,   Tom   Brooks,    Jim   Shirley,    Mr.    Scott, 

Douglas  Winterton,  Harry  Biernes,   Arthur  Murtland,   Paul  Daniels. 
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Back  Row:  Joe  Wallis,  Elmer  Hanson,  Fridolf  Durrel,  Lyle  Snider,  Paul  Greva, 
Bill  Zagwalski,  Nick  Koleada,  Jack  Schuh,  Lloys  Adams,  George  Rash- 
brook. 

Middle  Row:  Bill  Krystal,  Earl  Lloyd,  Julius  Michasiw,  George  Senick,  Ervin 
Miskoffski,   Ward   Cooper,   Morely  Lockhart. 

Front  Row:  Fred  Jamieson,  Robert  Kinzel,  Alvin  Provost,  William  Kelem, 
Mr.  F.  Moodie,  Leslie  Toitz,  John  Aitken,  Tom  Ronieson. 

Absent:  Thomas  Mann,  Leonard  Barkwell,  Lawrence  Sothmann,  Clarence 
Sanford,   Lome  Seversen. 


FARM  MECHANICS'  CLASS 

Mr.  Moodie:  Our  capable  and  considerate  class  instructor.  Earl 
Lloyd:  Between  Earl  and  Frank  the  woman  situation  has  been  solved. 
Paul  Greva:  Book  carrier  and  always  grieving  about  the  time.  Thomas 
Mann:  Flash!  That  maroon  car  that  prowls  the  streets  Saturday  night 
in  search  of???  is  no  police  car.  Jack  Schuh:  A  brunette  bombshell 
for  blonds.  Lloys  Adams:  He's  from  the  farm,  but  you'd  never  guess 
it.  Bill  Krystal:  Mad  man  for  woodwork — Totem  pole?  Ward  Cooper: 
Graduated  from  2D  to  F-M.  Lyle  Snyder:  He's  quiet  and  studious  as 
more  of  us  should  be.  Leonard  Barkwell:  Likes  the  hallways  better 
than  the  classrooms.  Julius  Michasiw:  "Meet  me  at  the  club,  Bark- 
wel."  Fridolf  Durell:  Wouldn't  miss  a  day  in  school  for  all  the  nuts  in 
Brazil.  Bill  Zagwolski:  Motor  physician,  first  class.  Ervin  Miskofski: 
A  tool  room  specialist  in  motor  mechanics.  Robert  Kinzel:  Rosthern! 
Yah!  Yah!  Nick  Koleada:  Beginning  an  adventure  into  romance.  Fred 
Jamison:  All  good  things  aren't  in  big  parcels.  Morley  Lockhart:  Good 
on  the  ice,  but  where  does  he  get  the  Sinatra  stuff?  Elmer  Hanson: 
Out-of-town  boy  with  the  canary  voice.  Clarence  Sanford:  Tiny  rides 
a  little  B.S.A.  to  school  each  day.  Lawrence  Sothmann:  The  Hughton 
athlete  in  F-M.  Joe  Wallis:  Nurses'  dream  boy — Woo!  Woo!  Leslie 
Loitz:  Comes  to  school  with  lip  stick  on  his  hanky.  Jack  Aitken:  The 
class'  model  boy.  Peter  Bodnarchuk:  P.S.  Alvena  is  not  his  girl  friend, 
it's  his  home  town.  George  Rashbrook:  He  hears  that  Unity  has  an 
eternal  flame,  now  he  wants  to  meet  her.  Again  Mr.  Moodie:  Manager 
of  Cupid  Corporation  for  F-M. 
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CLASS  2CA 

Miss  Scrimgeour:  A  swell  companion,  good  and  kind,  she's  tops 
with  us  all  the  time.  Eileen  Anderson:  Our  little  Literary  representa- 
tive. Joan  Armitage:  She  excels  in  dramatics.  Gerry  and  Gwen  Bell: 
They're  twins,  they're  cute,  what  more  could  you  ask.  Violet  Cain: 
Five  foot  nine,  but  we  like  that  line.  Marjorie  Cowell:  Our  class  presi- 
dent with  personality  plus.  Evelyn  Dussome:  That  attractive  French 
girl.  Bernice  Erickson:  Who  does  she  dream  of  all  the  time?  Frances 
Flaherty:  Where  do  you  get  those  brains,  pal?  Audrey  Glennie:  Out  to 
get  that  man.  Marion  Horton:  Bell  of  the  ball  (games).  Doreen  Hyde: 
The  singing  voice  of  2CA.  Gertrude  Janzen:  The  reserved  type  (?) 
Janet  Kalyn:  Sweater  girl  of  the  class.  Joyce  Kennedy:  Like  candy 
— sweet  but  hard  to  get.  Shirley  Kester:  Smart  and  studious,  always 
on  the  beam.  Polly  Korda:  Short  and  slim,  neat  as  a  pin.  Frances 
Lastik:  Slick  chick  with  energy  to  burn.  Maxine  McCurdy:  Mixes 
a  mean  soda.  Janet  McPhee:  Look  into  her  eyes  and,  brother!  Polly 
Maloff:  A  real  genius,  but  liked  by  all.  Leilah  Maynard:  It'll  be  our 
loss,  California's  gain.  Nora  Mierke:  Slender,  tender,  tall  and  mmm! 
Jeanette  Paproski:  Jitterbug,  but  def.  Hazel  Phillips:  She  always  has 
her  work  done  and  that's  what  counts.  Jessie  Rattray:  One  of  Sin- 
atra's fans,  no  doubt.  Gladys  Shillington:  A  strawberry  blond  with 
natural  curls.  Ellen  Sorensen:  I'll  bet  she's  glad  we're  near  the  first 
years.  Peggy  Surbey:  Lots  of  fun,  giggles  galore.  Gwen  Utigard: 
Dana  Andrews  is  her  dream  boy.  Phyllis  Wood:  Lover  of  books  and 
friend  of  all. 


Back  Row:  Frances  Flaherty,  Marian  Horton,  Gertrude  Janzen,  Peggy  Surbey, 

Violet    Cain,    Janet    McPhee,    Shirley    Kester,      Nora    Mierke,      Maxine 

McCurdy. 
Third    Row:    Doreen    Hyde,    Jeanette    Paproski,      Maxine    Paterson,      Audrey 

Glennie,   Polly  Maloff,   Polly   Korda,   Ellen   Sorenson,   Bernice   Erickson. 
Second  Row:  Jessie  Rattray,  Eileen  Anderson,  Francis  Lastik,  Evelyn  Dussome, 

Hazel  Phillips,   Gwendoline   Bell,   Geraldine   Bell. 
Front  Row:  Gladys  Shillington,  Joan  Armitage,  Janet  Kalyn,  Miss  Scrimgeour, 

Marge  Cowell,   Gwen   Utigard.   Joyce   Kennedy. 
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Back  Row:  Shirley  Bamford,  Vilma  Lee,  Marg.   Copan,   Rose  Pizuto.  Kathy 

Voss,    Sheila   Stewart,    Helen    Fairweather,    Ruth   Walker,    Elaine    Ebben, 

Fern  Nelson. 
Middle   Row:    Charles    Benoit,    Charles   Blondin,    Betty    Dawson,    Violet   Fox, 

Isabel    Watson,    Rita    Whalen,    Margaret    Pace,      Anne    Polechuk,      Ann 

Romanow,   Albert   Pulak,   Albert    Hegedus. 
Front  Row:  Joe  Kloeble,  Audrey  Patterson.  Marg.  Luckey,  Dot  Roffe,  W.  A. 

Cripps,  Irene  Doucet,  Gerty  Meier,  Dorothy  Burrows,  Ray   Swan. 

CLASS  2CB 

Gangway!  Make  room  for  our  gallant  ship  and  its  crew,  2CB,  who 
after  two  years  of  adventurous  sailing  have  finally  entered  port. 
Mr.  Cripps:  Admiral,  and  how  we  "admire"  him!  Shirley  Bamford: 
Helmsman — steered  us  on  our  course.  Chuck  Benoit:  Leading  Sea- 
man— a  girl  in  every  port.  Chick  Blondin:  First  Mate — good  at  casting 
a  line.  Dot  Burrows:  Cook — home  was  never  like  this.  Marg  Copan: 
Stewardess — right  on  deck  every  time.  Betty  Dawson:  Stoker — must 
burn  electricity,  never  gets  black.  Irene  Doucet:  Gunner's  Mate — 
where  there's  action  there's  Doucet.  Elaine  Ebben:  Signalman  — 
waves  a  mean  wag.  Helen  Fairweather:  Leading  Seaman — a  regular 
little  fellow.  Violet  Fox:  Engineer — our  golden  haired  grease  monkey. 
Joe  Kloeble:  Stoker — tall,  dark  and  mmm!  Vilma  Lee:  Ordinary  Sea- 
man— always  on  duty  watch.  Marg  Luckey:  Leading  Seaman — and  can 
she  "lead."  Gerty  Meier:  Deck  Hand — scrub  here,  scrub  there,  always 
neat  and  tidy.  Fern  Nelson:  Torpedo  Hand — quite  the  resourceful 
sailor.  Margaret  Pace:  Lookout — look  out,  there's  Pace  again.  Audrey 
Patterson:  Machinist's  Mate — Ship  ahoy!  Sailor  boy.  Rose  Pizuto: 
Deck  Hand — what  did  I  ever  do  to  deserve  this?  Anne  Poleschuk: 
Stewardess — pursues  the  even  tenor  of  her  ways.  Albert  Pulak:  Navi- 
gator— no  wonder  it  took  us  two  years.  Dot  Roffe:  W.O. — short  and 
sweet.  Anne  Romanow:  Cook's  helper — helps  herself.  Sheila  Stewart: 
Gunner's  Mate — knows  her  ammunition.  Roy  Swan:  Capt. — guess  I 
told  them.  Kathy  Voss:  P.O. — proves  our  belief  in  miracles.  Ruth 
Walker:  Lt. — heart  belongs  to  navy.  Isabel  Watson:  Gnr. — knows  her 
targets.  Rita  Whalen:  Q.M. — Hong  Kong  Blues  for  her.  Albert  Hege- 
dus: OS. — his  hobby,  lines  and  figures. 
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CLASS  3A 

Mr.  Mair:  Returned  from  overseas  early  in  the  term  to  take 
over  3A;  he'll  wish  he'd  remained  in  the  army.  An  excellent  instructor 
and  a  real  class  teacher.  Bob  Dunford:  "Oscar"  lives  up  to  the  say- 
ing, "Boys  should  be  seen  and  not  heard."  Mac  Ferguson:  Often  seen 
around  Avenue  H  south.  Ken  Girling:  Specializing  this  term  in  girls, 
what  an  avocation!  Carl  Hansen:  My  duty  (2CA)  calls  me,  "Aroo- 
oo-oo!  Alan  Henigman:  Quiet,  neat,  and  clever.  John  Hutchinson: 
"Want  a  fight,  McLaren?"  Charles  Jeffries:  "Chuck,"  our  air  cadet  of 
high  esteem.  Bob  Katzer:  "Sleepy,"  Mr.  Chan's  dreamer.  Don  Lardner: 
"Flash,"  good  at  hockey  and  history.  Lester  McCallum:  Our  bonny 
Scotch  pal.  Lome  McLeod:  "Sparks,"  specializing  in  electricity.  Les 
McGowan:  Knows  a  lot  but  says  little.  Ken  McLaren:  Ex-aircrew, 
our  class  president,  basketball  coach  and  star  player.  Jim  McMurtry: 
Sometimes  referred  to  as  "Dead  Pan."  Martin  Mallard:  His  head's 
in  the  air,  airplanes  the  reason,  eh  Sarg?  Darwin  Mann:  Knows  all 
the  girls,  so  has  lots  of  friends.  Jacob  Nickel:  Jake  is  everybody's  pal — 
always  has  his  homework  done.  John  Odishaw:  "J.D.",  class  history 
quiz  leader.  Metro  Patrick:  "Lil  Abner,"  tall,  dark  and  good  looking. 
Bill  Rayner:  "Gus,"  rugby  and  basketball  star  of  3A.  Orest  Romanko: 
"Ozark  Ike,"  ready  for  rugby  next  fall.  Gordon  Sisson:  "The  Mole," 
class  genius.  Bob  Spurgeon:  Our  math  specialist,  known  as  "Jumpy." 
Griffith  Toole:  Expert  at  minding  his  own  business.  Len  Walters: 
"Pea  Nuts,"  called  the  cute  lil'  wolf.  Arthur  Yurkowski:  Eddie  Rich- 
enbacker,  the  second. 

* 

CLASS  3B 

Hear  that  noise?  Of  course,  it's  3B  hurrying  into  the  room  as  the 
last  bell  goes.  "Who's  got  their  chemistry  done?  Lend  me  your 
French!" 

Miss  Usborne:  Has  just  what  it  takes  to  lead  a  group  like  ours. 
Jack  Adolph:  Hockey  player  de  luxe,  we  wonder?  Betty  Beattie: 
French  teacher,  isn't  it,  Miss  Beattie?  Robert  Bodnarchuk:  Store 
keeper,  but  very  agreeable.  Vicky  Bodnarchuk:  Actress  with  day 
dreams.  Mabel  Fisher:  Housewife?  Oh,  no!  of  course  not.  Elsie  Hamp: 
New  Year's  present,  doing  fine.  William  Herchak:  Engineer,  watch  his 
sparks.  Gordon  Hill:  Poet,  can  he  write!  Lorraine  Holdner:  Principal 
at  Young  some  day.  Helen  Ivanchuk:  Sewing  is  what  gets  her.  James 
Kermeen:  Agriculture!  with  that  education  be  careful.  Alice  Kowal- 
enko:  A  friendly  smile  for  everyone.  Paul  Kubica:  Builder  of  the  new 
world.  Mary  Kurashek:  Specialist  in  Shakespeare.  James  MacKay: 
Future  manager  of  the  Bessborough.  Walter  Manchur:  Airforce,  what 
a  future!  Emily  Matheson:  Fancy  skater,  watch  those  curves!  Savella 
Michayluk:  Housewife,  watch  those  steaks!  Eunice  Nelson:  Teacher, 
she'll  make  a  good  one  too.  Frances  Piatka:  Dressmaker,  watch  those 
pins!  Mary  Rayz:  Prize  novelist,  she's  good.  Lillian  Reidt:  Physics 
teacher,  I  knew  it.  Alex  Repski:  Ambitious,  fun  and  still  more  fun. 
Warren  Roy:  Photography,  mfc>re  pictures,  eh!  James  Tullis:  Gas 
agent  at  Tullis,  Sask.  Jack  Veitch:  Mayor  of  Sutherland,  Sask.  Linda 
Waldner:  Singer,  you'll  get  there  too.  Ivor  Thokle:  The  scientist  of 
tomorrow. 
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CLASS    3C 

Miss  Lamont:  Miss  Lamont,  our  teacher  fair,  pleasant,  thoughtful, 
debonair;  cooking,  sewing — her  vocation,  woodwork,  maybe — avoca- 
tion! Kay  Webster:  Her  ambition  is  to  be  a  housewife,  so  boys  be- 
ware! Velma  Hewetson:  What  ails  me,  anyhow?  Lou  Sofiak:  Black  of 
hair  and  sparkling  eyes,  she's  a  hit  with  all  the  guys.  Doreen  Thomp- 
son: Must  she  always  have  trouble  at  her  locker  when  the  bell  goes? 
Gertie  Bentley:  Her  red  hair  adds  color  to  our  class.  Bettie  Fugel- 
berg:  The  "smiles  'n  chuckles"  of  3C.  Phyllis  Funk:  "I  sure  laughed, 
and  I  certainly  had  fun."  Elvira  Martins:  "Please,  must  we  get  those 
exam  papers  back?"  Norma  Barnes:  "I  just  have  to  go  out  tonight, 
I  haven't  seen  him  for  nearly  twelve  hours."  Ruth  Shepherd:  The  lion 
usually  chases  the  shepherd,  now  it's  reversed.  Mary  Lou  Crozier: 
God  made  man  and  rested;  God  made  Mary  Lou  and  nobody's  rested 
since.  Muriel  Hawkins:  Her  ambition  is  to  get  100  percent  in  chem- 
istry. Stella  Sapieha:  "That  sure  was  the  liniment!"  Hazel  Smith: 
What  a  blond!  with  blue  eyes  too.  Kathleen  Thompson:  Oh!  that  ice 
man.  Marienne  Serle:  Dark  of  hair,  fine  of  features,  she's  the  pest  of 
all  the  teachers. 


CLASS  3D 

Mr.  Brown:  We  like  and  admire  him,  on  that  we  agree;  the  best 
in  the  school,  the  head  of  Three  CD.  Harry  Anderson:  Harry  is  a 
chubby  guy,  a  whiz  at  history,  his  marks  are  high.  Tom  Anderson: 
Small  and  quiet  is  his  type,  behind  his  glasses  he  looks  bright.  Dave 
Anthony:  In  his  new  car  he's  quite  a  flash,  with  his  brown  eyes  and 
small  moustache.  Don  Auckland:  Donald  is  a  good  classmate,  but  is 
forever  coming  late.  Gladys  Bailey:  Gladys  is  a  quiet  lass,  does  her 
best  in  every  class.  Doreen  Baldwin:  For  Winnipeg  she  does  yearn, 
and  hopes  some  day  to  return.  Don  Benson:  Girls  around  him  always 
flock,  drawn  like  flies  by  his  smooth  talk.  Reg  Broughton:  Reg  is 
never  stuck  with  studies,  all  the  boys  are  his  buddies.  Jack  Cam- 
bridge: Jack  always  wears  his  hair  cut  short,  good  at  hockey  and  a 
sport.  Dale  Cleveland:  The  best  of  friends  call  him  "Daisy";  he's  good 
at  games  and  never  lazy.  Russel  Costain:  Never  a  worry,  never  a 
care,  to  hear  his  jokes  is  hard  to  bear.  George  Cottrel:  Women  are  his 
secret  ambition,  but  he's  too  shy  so  he  goes  fishin'.  Cliff  Vick:  Oh 
so  sleek  and  oh  so  slick,  a  wolfish  grin,  his  name  is  Vick.  Harvey 
Christiansen:  Is  our  machinist,  not  half  bad,  makes  a  lot  of  chatter 
for  a  little  lad.  Fae  Donaldson:  Khaki  is  her  favorite  color,  some 
day  he'll  be  a  civilian  feller.  Bruce  Dunlop:  If  you  want  a  good 
excuse,  we  suggest  you  go  see  Bruce.  Tillie  Eder:  Tillie  always  has 
a  man,  she  works  them  on  instalment  plan.  Orvol  Fullerton:  Oh  those 
golden,  golden  locks,  but  what's  the  good,  he  never  talks.  Isabel 
Harris:  Although  she  is  in  3D,  her  interests  lie  in  3B.  Bill  Michaluik: 
Although  Bill  started  late,  he's  catching  up  at  quite  a  rate.  Keith 
Tomlinson:  Keith  has  left  and  gone  away,  headed  south  or  down  that 
way.  Cameron  Hastie:  Is  he  a  genius  in  disguise,  or  is  he  maybe 
otherwise?  Walter  Dupin:  For  two  years  he's  been  minus  school,  but 
for  coming  back  he's  no  fool.   Gordon  Taylor:  With  a  wavy  lock  and  a 
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bright  smile,  that's  Gordon  all  the  while.  Mary  Stelmaschuk:  In 
chemistry  Mary  is  bright,  an  atom  bomb  she'll  bring  to  light.  Lily 
Levchenko:  Lily  is  always  at  the  corner  store,  buying  candies  by  the 
score.  Doug  Hurst:  "Muscles"  Hurst  is  his  name,  and  in  athletics  won 
his  fame.  Gerald  Crofford:  Our  good  little  boy,  the  best  of  them  all, 
when  we're  in  the  classroom,  he's  out  in  the  hall.  Florence  Sundin: 
She's  our  beautiful  blond,  and  of  her  we  are  very  fond.  Rose  Pyra: 
Rose  is  the  secretary  of  3CD,  a  truer  friend  you  will  never  see.  Bill 
Cruickshank:  He's  one  of  our  illustrious  scholars,  some  day  he  hopes 
to  make  a  million  dollars.  Gordon  Squires:  Loveable,  amiable,  al- 
ways on  the  go,  in  marking  the  classbook  he's  usually  slow. 


CLASS  3CB 

Miss  Johnson:  Our  third  steno  instructor — a  real  friend  and 
mentor.  Carol  Nerby:  Who  does  she  meet  on  the  bridge  to  make 
her  late  so  often?  Christina  Fidyk:  Refer  here  for  the  latest  on  Sas- 
katoon's bobby  sox  supply.  Mary  Allen:  A  blond  southpaw.  Bob 
McDonald:  The  "Voice"  of  3CB.  Rona  Suttill:  No,  her  lashes  aren't 
false.  Dorothy  Wheatley:  Class  president  and  pianist — all  for  Tech, 
especially  4A.  Shirley  O'Donnell:  Such  versatility — everything  from 
snooker  to  shorthand.  Claire  Cardiff:  Animated  fluff,  life  of  the  class. 
Victor  Ring:  "And  I  was  such  a  cute  little  boy."  Helen  Reid:  Com- 
monly known  as  the  "Brain,"  and  so  generous  with  her  homework 
too.  Connie  Bocking:  Bring  on  the  navy  for  this  former  Bedfordite. 
Winnie  Woodward:  Certainly  on  the  beam  when  it  comes  to  hair-do's. 
Brian  Firth:  Wonder  how  the  weather  is  way  up  there.  Josey  Buchin- 
ski:  Prefers  shopping  for  clerks  to  shopping  for  groceries.  Tom  Lamb: 
Our  self-professed  woman  hater.  Mike  Czornobay:  He  amuses  us; 
imagine  a  worker  in  this  class.  Hilda  Dashchuk:  Pert  and  "purty." 
Laurene  Bateman:  Are  there  more  at  Dodsland  like  her?  Betty  Veitch: 
A  late  start  didn't  bother  this  lass.  Elby  Yorski:  A  girl  with  a  smile 
like  that  can't  be  stopped.  Peter  Precesky:  Watch  out  kids,  when  he 
totes  his  camera.  Bernice  Laing:  Enthusiastic  about  Tech,  and  it's 
reciprocal.  Helen  Baker:  If  still  waters  run  deep,  Helen  must  know 
what's  at  the  bottom.  Margaret  Veitch:  One  of  the  choir's  best  assets 
Irene  Sudom:  Don't  let  her  parts  in  the  operetta  scare  you.  Marjorie 
Pascoe:  Our  fun  loving  red  head.  Florence  Hayes:  A  happy-go-lucky 
girl  who  will  never  lack  friends.  Bessie  Marlin:  Our  vice-principal's 
brown-eyed  niece.  Bonnie  Campbell:  The  B.B.'s  she's  after  aren't 
shot  from  air  rifles.  Lois  Pendree:  Our  clever  blizzard  head.  Pat 
McCallum:  "Got  an  extra  pencil,  anybody?" 


TO  TECH 


Education  is  a  luxury, 

It's  something  Tech  is  famed  for  giving, 
A  chance  to  learn,  to  train,  to  have 

The  kind  of  life  that's  worth-while  living. 

— Wally  Stewart,  4B 
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CLASS  3CC 

Miss  Hotson:  She's  our  class  teacher  and  keeps  us  all  in  line,  and 
though  she  gives  us  homework,  we  think  she's  really  fine.  Georgia 
Anderson:  Georgia  is  the  president  of  the  class;  she's  always  up  late 
and  yet  seems  to  pass.  Elaine  Bjorndahl:  Most  of  the  boys  think  she 
is  nice;  no  doubt  she  reminds  them  of  sugar  and  spice.  Sylvia  Coles: 
She  is  very  neat  in  appearance,  reminds  one  of  grace  and  coherence. 
Frances  Comer:  Although  this  lass  is  fairly  short,  she  is  certainly  a 
very  good  sport.  Jeanne  Cote:  Jeanne  is  silent  as  you  can  see,  and 
when  at  school  is  always  "bis-ee."  Joyce  Darlington:  Bright  and  cheer- 
ful all  the  while;  and  has  for  each  a  cheery  smile.  Margaret  Dawson: 
She  is  a  red-head  as  you  all  know;  yet  she  never  lets  her  temper  go. 
Helen  Frank:  She  is  quiet  and  demure;  a  very  fine  type  we  all  are  sure. 
Constance  Gilmour:  She  has  jokes  that  go  on  and  on;  they  begin  at 
sunset  and  end  at  dawn.  Isabel  Green:  Undisturbed  by  stress  or  worry; 
agreed  to  work  but  never  to  hurry.  Muriel  Gustafson:  Muriel  is  quiet 
and  very  fair,  with  pretty  blue  eyes  and  curly  blond  hair.  Jim  Hal- 
penny:  Jim  is  our  sober,  silent  type,  from  him  you  never  hear  a  pipe. 
Lorraine  Hayden:  She  comes  from  Sutherland  in  the  bus,  and  does 
her  homework  without  fuss.  Dorothy  Hesslewood:  Sometimes  solemn, 
sometimes  merry;  always  full  of  fun,  and  clever,  very.  Betty  Hill- 
yard:  In  doing  her  work  she's  certainly  neat,  as  a  steno,  brother!  she 
won't  be  beat.  Bettie  Hunter:  She  has  a  certain  look  in  her  eye  that 
catches  every  passer-by.  Roy  Mallard:  I  am  the  writer  of  this  verse; 
it's  not  too  good  but  could  be  worse.  (?)  Geraldine  Jerwalk:  She  is 
no  longer  in  our  class;  but  while  here  was  a  cheery  lass.  Renee 
Longtin:  She  seems  very  quiet  and  shy,  with  a  smile  for  all  and  never 
a  sigh.  Lorraine  Loraas:  Just  as  peppy  as  ever,  and  one  of  those  people 
who  is  very  clever.  Isabel  Murphy:  She  hails  from  good  old  City  Park; 
while  in  class  shows  considerable  spark.  Rosie  Peters:  She's  a  very 
studious  gal;  in  all  her  subjects  is  bound  to  excel.  Elsie  Ritcher:  As 
charming  a  girl  as  ever  you'd  meet,  with  her  quiet  nature  and  smile 
so  sweet.  Robert  Roset:  Has  never  been  seen  wearing  a  frown;  is 
just  one  smile  from  chin  to  crown.  Phyllis  Sexsmith:  A  fair-haired 
girl  with  eyes  of  blue,  who  tries  so  hard  her  steno  to  do.  Lorraine 
Stacey:  She  is  a  good  old  Bedfordite;  maybe  that's  why  she  is  so  bright. 
Walter  Stewart:  Is  a  truly  mannerly  lad;  is  usually  bright  and  never 
sad.  Verna  Sukut:  Not  too  talkative  and  surely  not  loud,  Verna's  a 
student  of  whom  we  are  proud.  Catherine  Wemys:  Rosy  cheeks  and 
fluffy  hair;  doesn't  seem  to  have  a  care.  Donald  Wright:  Has  a  very 
pleasant  smile,  and  carries  it  with  him  all  the  while. 


Manager:  "Why  did  you  leave  your  last  job?" 

Applicant:  "Illness". 

Manager:  "What  sort  of  illness?" 

Applicant:  "My  boss  said  he  was  sick  of  me." 
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CLASS  3CD 

Mr.  Dodsoii:  Our  congenial,  silver-haired  mentor;  we  adore  him 
(and  our  nylons).  Lucille  Acton:  It  wouldn't  be  a  typing  class  without 
her  100  percent  in  there.  Patrick  Adams:  The  army  lost  Pat,  3CD 
found  him;  the  army's  still  marching.  Mary  Anderson:  Quiet  and  shy, 
she'll  get  over  it  by  and  by.  Edna  Ames:  We  all  like  Edna's  reserved 
manner  and  the  way  she  studies  from  day  to  day.  Olova  Austad: 
(Babe)  Tall  blond  from  Arelee — cute  stuff!  Josey  Basaraba:  Seems  to 
be  making  a  career  of  bookkeeping,  great  big  ledger  and  all.  Bill 
Berrington:  Vote  for  Berrington!  and  they  did — our  president.  Ethel 
Bonser:  Quiet,  hard-working  student  who  never  gets  into  mischief. 
Who  said  that?  Marjorie  Borden:  Those  varsity  engineers  appear  to 
have  a  priority  on  our  Marj.  Olga  Buchinski:  All  this  and  the-way- 
she-can-read-shorthand  too.  Rita  Campbell:  Spends  the  time  between 
week-ends  in  school.  Lorraine  Campbell:  Skips  our  only  curling  rink, 
and  that  takes  courage,  believe  us.  Mary-Sue  Cantlon  (Suzy):  Sup- 
plies the  gags  for  the  joke  pot — at  least  she  ought  to.  Inez  Cline: 
Looks  like  she  had  a  head  start  on  the  lamp  Mr.  Dobson  offered  for 
the  first  "Mrs."  Isabel  Donnachie:  Really  enjoys  life  judging  by  that 
infectious  laugh — those  jokes  of  Margaret  Porter's  may  have  some- 
thing to  do  with  it.  Doreen  Graves:  Adds  spice  to  an  otherwise 
dreary  existence — full  of  pep(per).  Helen  Halina:  Our  prize  recep- 
tionist (for  dogs  in  room  11).  Shirley  Hamilton:  Let  it  rain,  let  it 
snow,  when  she  smiles  who  cares  about  the  weather?  Olga  Hleck: 
We  can  always  rely  on  her  to  have  her  homework  done  (for  us?) 
Cecil  Jorgenson:  Has  a  very  convincing  manner  about  him!  Now 
will  you  let  go  of  my  arm  Cecil,  please!  Doreen  McPeak:  Well,  kids, 
I'm  all  for  quittin'.  Helen  Marback:  Industrious  type,  always  striving 
to  do  her  work.  Bessie  Newton:  It's  a  blue  Monday  morning,  every 
morning  until  Bessie  and  her  cheery  greeting  arrive.  Annie  Perepel- 
itza:  She  can't  help  having  all  the  brains  in  our  class.  Betty  Pytlowany: 
Even  Betty's  keen  sense  of  humor  can't  tolerate  the  bus  bringing  her 
late  every  morning.  Irene  Russel:  A  bright  student,  and  oh!  what  a 
mad  little  character.  Adeline  Siemens:  A  charming  personality,  set 
off  by  a  sweet  soprano  voice.  Iris  Sloan:  Here's  proof  that  good  things 
come  in  small  packages.  Helen  Soroka:  She's  one  of  those  rare,  yet 
well  liked  persons  Dale  Carnegie  always  talks  about — a  good  listener. 
Mabel  Vandale:  Who's  that  doing  commercial  math  again?  Mabel,  of 
course. 


OUR 
SENIORS 
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3CA 


Mr.     Finlay: 

A    swell   teacher,   strictly   tops 


Leona   Schmitz: 

Do  you  notice  how  Leona's 
clothes  correspond  so  wrell  with 
that    certain    person's? 


Lorraine    Butler: 

Where   there's   Lorraine   there 
is    laughter. 


Helen   Pettingale: 

Where     there     is     ink     spilled 
there's   Helen    wiping   it    up. 


Avalon    Castle: 

A    late    comer    to    the    class- 
has    what    it    takes. 


Mary    Wasylyk: 

Good    at    memory    work    and 
most    things. 


Eva    Reimers: 

Smart    (?)—  complexion    plus. 


Marlene     Kardash: 

Might  be  called  the  silent 
partner  of  3CA — but  then  again 
she    might    not. 


Lillian    Balcaen: 

Quietly  (?)  minding  her  own 
business,  can  she  help  it  if 
her  business  covers  so  much 
territory? 


Anne    Borisenko: 

Wonder      what      she      thinks 
about    when    she's    quiet. 


Muriel    Melvin: 

Reposing       gracefully,        note 
that    "certain"    dreamy    look. 


Daisy    Erickson: 

A   solid   bookworm,  nooo,  not 
school    books. 


Deloyd    Evans: 

Most     people     think     Dutchy 
shy   but   they    don't   know! 


Anita    Bolton: 

Our    beauty    with    the    brains. 
Deposit    25    cents    please! 


Dorothy    Brown: 

May   turn   out  to   be   a   movie 
director,     also     good     debator. 


George    Green: 

Address  all  star  delivery 
complaints  to  George  he  can 
fix    it. 


Inez   Maschek: 

Cooperation     is    the    by-word 
especially    at    exam-time. 


June   Girling: 

Goes  to  the  "Cave"  and  can 
she  and  her  cave-man  jitter- 
bug. 
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Dorothy    Thompsett: 

Studious    person,    sits    behind 
Anita    too,    1    wonder — ? 


Ruth     Burrows: 

Just  lives  to  argue  with   Inez. 


4A 


Mr.    Cox: 

Head  of  the  arrant  casa- 
novas  known  as  "Tech  Ro- 
nieos".  He  helps  to  make 
school  a  "home  away  from 
home"  .  .  .  and  some  of  the 
boys  have  been  here  just  that 
long. 


Lome    Gold: 

"Still    water   runs   deep" 
Ooldie    just    runs. 


Wes   Penner: 

Don't  blame  all  the  odor  on 
the  Chem.  Lab,  it  could  be 
Wes'    jokes. 


Victor    Andrego: 

It's  common  knowledge  that 
if  it  wasn't  for  Carriere,  Vic 
wouldn't    be    here. 


Jack  Hammond: 

Well,  well,  look  who's  here, 
if  you  can  stand  it.  Jack,  the 
wit  who  brought  the  gun  to 
school  to  get  a  "Bang"  out 
of    things. 


Loren    Teed: 

An  all  'round  artist.  If  you 
are  looking  for  Loren,  you'll 
have    to    look    all    'round. 


f  *« 


Bill   Fairweather: 

(Fin)  was  quarter-back  on 
our  rugby  team.  He  still  wants 
his     "quarter    back". 


Norman    Greggain: 

Tech's  Senior  Ring  and  one 
swell  guy.  Perhaps  you've  no- 
ticed   him    on    the    rugby    fieJd. 


Lloyd    Edney: 

He  insists  it  wasn't  his  head 
he  hurt  during  the  rugby  sea- 
son,   but    we    wonder. 


Donald    Carriere: 

If  it  wasn't  for  a  certain 
person,  life  would  be  pretty 
dull  for  Don,  we  keep  telling 
ourselves. 


Terry    Henderson: 

Tall,    dark    and    .    .    .    plays 
rugby. 


Neil    Moen: 

4A's     Joss      is     3CA's     gain, 
wonder    what    LSMFT    means? 
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Ted    York: 

Ted      makes      good      history 
marks    in     chemistry. 


John    Voss: 

John's  specializing  in  wood- 
work —  Mr.  Trevoy's  little 
shaver. 


Bob    Storey: 

The    same    old    Storey. 


Frank    Armitage: 

From  the  Electrical  Shop, 
Frank's  been  named  the  "Short 
Circuit". 


Mike    Balliant: 

If  silence  were   really   golden, 
Mike    would    he    worth    millions. 


Chris   Christensen : 

Without  Chris,  history  would 
hardly  be  worth  while,  wish 
we    could     too. 


Harold     Haid: 

With  his  head  in  the  clouds, 
comes  tearing  around  the 
corner  — s  'miff    said. 


Donald    Johnson: 

Is    a    man    who    always. 


George  Janzen: 

It's  not  the  quantity,  but 
the  quality  that  counts.  (Fifty 
cents    please,    George). 


Pete    Muirhead: 

A    mathematician      at     heart, 
at   least  he   studies  figures. 


Harry    Mah: 

Oh,  yes,  we've  finally  dis- 
covered where  the  traditional 
"little  birdie"  gets  his  inform- 
ation. It's  from  Harry  —  he 
sees    all,    knows    all,    and    tells. 


John     Dlugos; 

The    only    extant    example    of 
brawn    with    brains. 


Wynn    Griffiths: 

Silence    is    golden,    but    who's 
greedy    anyway? 


Jack  McTavish: 

"Mac"    British,    you    know! 


Bernard     Hallam: 

One   of   the   few   refined   types 
in    4A. 


Jim    Gordon: 

A  perfect  example  of  the 
genus  shark — nothing  to  do 
wth    water    though. 


Ken    McGill: 

Set    'em      up      again      (hick). 
How    he    loves   his  bowling. 


Bob    Mann: 

Yes,     the     only     "Mann"     in 
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Eddy    Boechler: 

Ed  is  seriously  considering 
a  lending  library  so  his  home- 
work may  be  more  evenly  dis- 
tributed. 


Pete    Matiachuk: 

A   little    wolf   with    big   ideas. 


John    Thomas: 

Woman-hater;    hates    all    wo- 
men   who    ignore    him. 


Jim   Hunt: 

He's  Hallam's  locker  part- 
ner, but  that  doesn't  mean  a 
thing. 


Alvin    Helgason: 

Strange  as  it  may  seem  we 
can  name  another  gentleman. 
That  makes  two  now,  better 
mark    it    down. 


Jim   Rogers: 

What     would     Mr. 
without   Jim?    Work! 


Cox     do 


4B 


Mr.    Mathers: 

Our  genial  master  of  cere- 
monies and  the  only  married 
man  in  the  room;  so  fellas 
you    still    have    a    chance. 


Phyllis    Turple: 

Phyl  is  one  of  the  intellec- 
tual type,  pretty  and  pleasant 
also. 


Duane   Turple: 

The    curly    headed    lad    with 
the   tough   luck. 


Vivian    Hatchard: 

The     girl     with      the     oretty 

sweater    is    our    Senior  Ring — 

nothing    more    need    be  said. 


Johnny    Holme: 

4B's  congenial  Class  Presi- 
dent; won  the  Bryant  Cup  for 
Tech  this  vear;  5  21/,  of  sun- 
shine. 


Allan    Klassen: 

At  present  his  love  life  is 
in  a  state  of  flux — "To  love, 
or  not  to  love,  that  is  the 
question." 


Pat    Westbrook: 

Is    our    talented    art    student. 
She   has  the  eyes  for  it. 


Hugh  Lafave: 

Those  twinkling  eyes,  along 
with  "Let  me  tell  you  .  .  .  ", 
try  to  conceal  his  brilliant 
future. 
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Jack    Alex: 

That  blonde  doesn't  seem  to 
distract  his  mind  from  the 
studies. 


Marie    Gallucci: 

Efficient,  hard-working  Ma- 
rie; a  cheerful  lass  and  friends 
with    everyone. 


Jack    Funk: 

His  ambition  is  to  take  the 
world  apart  to  see  what  makes 
it    spin. 


Rose    Zabroske: 

Never     a     worry     or    a     care 
and    always    a    pretty    smile. 


Lome    Wilks: 

Why  is  he  learning  the  deaf 
and  dumb  language?  But  no, 
it    couldn't   be! 


Joan    Brennan: 

Girls,  take  a  look  at  a  model; 
she    never    misses    school. 


Philip    Lowe: 

He    shoots,    he    scores!    Hey, 
Philip,    that's    our    own    goal. 


Judy    McNamee: 

Look  in  the  library  for  a 
girl  with  blue,  expressive  eyes 
that's    Judy. 


Walter    Riecken: 

A  cheerful  soul  who  goes 
through  life  whistling  and 
singing. 


Doris    Gross: 

Sweetness  and  silence  are 
both  combined  in  this  young 
lady. 


Robert    Wright: 

He's  the  serious  type  as  we 
all  realize  when  it  comes  to 
results. 


Sybil     Winton: 

The  latest  styles  personified 
by  our  brown-eyed,  black- 
haired    Sybil. 


Doug    Lake: 

You'd  almost  think  he  was 
Victor  Mature — that  "beautiful 
hunk    of    man." 


Joyce     Wilson: 

Wartime     really     suffered      a 
loss   when  Joyce  came   to  Tech. 


Bill    Bulger: 

Has  the  doodling  habit,  but 
it  doesn't  hinder  him  when  it 
comes   to   basketball. 


Mabel    Konkin: 

Maybe  those  chem.  formu- 
las have  Mabel  wrinkling  her 
brow. 


Bob    LaPointe: 

Since  Joan  became  his  lab 
partner  he's  given  up  the 
bunsen     burner. 


Mary    Matiko: 

One  of  our  future  school 
inarms,  keeps  up  the  class 
morale    with    her   ready    wit. 
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Betty    Denyer: 

Her  shy  wee  smile  has  at- 
tracted more  than  one  member 
of    another   class. 


Everett    Oliphant: 

Has  one  ambition  —  to  sit 
comfortably  back  in  an  arm- 
chair and  let  the  rest  of  the 
world     go     by. 


Bill    Daviduk: 

The  strong,  silent  type  who 
talks  a  blue  streak  in  an  argu- 
ment. 


Mike    Marushak: 

Our  athletic  representative 
He's  some  athlete — and  that 
physique! 


Olive    Makaroff: 

Conscientious  and  ambitious; 
you  may  be  sure  she  has  a 
good  hold  on  the  ladder  of 
success. 


Alex    Sokalofsky: 

The  joker  in  this  deck  of 
forty  cards,  and  he  ought  to 
be    dealt    with. 


Joe    Flynn: 

.  The  man  with  the  question- 
ing mind,  or  is  it  that  he 
doesn't    mind    asking    questions? 


ff.l     ^. 


Richard    Carley: 

Petit    and     blond,      hard      as 
nails;     but    even    nails    can    be 


4C 


Don    Eagle: 

His  absence  from  school 
really  affects  us,  we  miss 
him. 


Mr.    Morgenroth: 

Our  guiding  light.  Our  favor- 
ite teacher  and  our  friend  who 
does  his  best  to  keep  us 
right.  Our  devotion  will  never 
end. 


Lillian    Falk: 

A  miracle  happened  as  they 
sometimes  do,  when  we  look- 
ed  up   and   in    walked   you. 


Marguerite    Cocker: 

Although  our  president  may 
be  small,  she'll  lend  a  hand 
to    help    us   all. 


Lloyd    Rausch:    (4A) 

Out    of     this     world- 
when     he'll    return. 
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Margaret    Woods: 

She  may  be  timid,  quiet  and 
shy,  but  she's  not  the  type 
you'  would   pass   by. 


Keith    Freeman: 

Our    romantic,     roaming    Ro- 
meo,   but    Where's    his    Juliet.' 


Margaret    Anderson: 

Quiet,  friendly,  cute  and 
bright,  and  to  our  class  she 
adds    delight. 


Joe    Healy: 

Thinks    he    would    get    more 
enjoyment    in    sleeping. 


Ruth  Tompson: 

Ruth's  brown  eyes  and 
friendly  smile,  give  our  class 
the    perfect    smile. 


BUI    Burton: 

When  in  our  class  we  want 
something  new,  leave  it  to  Bill 
to   cook    up   a    stew. 


Lorraine    Goldsmith: 

Full  of  mischief,  sunny^  and 
bright,  that  Lorraine;  she  s  all 
right. 


Earl    McLeod: 

In    history    or    lit.    he    never 
lacks    wit. 


Avis    Kolstad: 

Her  hair  is  blond,  her  eyes 
are  blue,  and  when  she  laughs, 
we    all   laugh    too. 


Don  McGowan: 

Lacks    in    noise,    but    not    in 
knowledge. 


Elsie    Laslo: 

With  her  dark  brown  eyes 
and  auburn  hair,  she'd  be  a 
sensation    anywhere. 


Walter    Alex: 

Quiet    chap    who    left    us    for 
other    fields. 


Joyce    Burns: 

Curly  hair,  laughing  eyes, 
gay,  charming,  witty,  and 
wise. 


Mervin    Harrison: 

Mervin  is  our  strawberry 
blond,  and  of  him  we're  all 
very    fond. 


Alma    Brack: 

One  of  the  pin-ups  of  our 
class;  yet  sweet  and  clever, 
and  sure  to  pass. 


Walter    Swiatenky: 

We    don't   see    much    of    him 
but   he's  always   around. 


Mary    Edwards: 

An     ambitious     newcomer     to 
4C. 


Earl    Ballard: 

Though  at  first  you  think 
him  shy,  still  there's  something 
in    his    eye. 
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Wilhelmena    Garman : 

A  lady  of  quality,  gracious 
and  sweet,  you'd  like  to  meet 
her,    oh,   what   a   treat. 


Jack    Lahti: 

Says     very    little,     but    when 
he    does,    stand    clear! 


Marguerite    Adair: 

Marguerite  who  came  from 
the  farm,  had  fine  personality 
and   great  charm.   We   miss  her. 


Bill    Lofts: 

Tall  dark  and  can  he  dance. 
Come  on,  girls,  here's  your 
chance. 


Erie   Fisher: 

Erie  has  a  lovely  voice, 
and  when  she  sings,  we  all 
rejoice. 


Harry    Clarke: 

Harry  Clarke.  that's  his 
name,  who  gives  our  class  its 
claim    to   fame. 


Haldora    Gunnlaugson: 

She's  clever  and  quiet  and 
attractive,  it's  true,  Haldora, 
of    course,    that's    who. 


Jack    Pengelly: 

There's  no  one  just  like 
Jack,  for  French  he  surely  has 
a    knack. 


Grover   Richardt: 

drover  with  his  friendly 
ways,  adds  enjoyment  to  our 
days. 


Anne    Shewchuk: 

For  energy,  work,  good 
sportsmanship,  fun,  humor  and 
friendship,  she  ranks  number 
one. 


Len    Tampke: 

Talks   very   little,    but   is   very 
clever. 


Dorothy  Jackson: 

Fashioned  so  slenderly, 
brown  hair  and  blue  eyes  set 
her     off    splendidly. 


Anton    Buryniuk: 

Anton  studies  and  works  all 
night,  in  order  to  get  that 
geometry     right. 


Annette    Popoff: 

Annette  wandered  into  our 
class  in  January,  soon  making 
friends    with    us    all. 


Marlyn     Wall: 

A  triple  burden  he  must 
bear;  history,  math,  and  curly 
hair. 


Orville  Chase: 

Back  from   the   Navy   here   to 

school,  he  comes   to   study   and 

not    to  fool. 
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Student  Activities 
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STUDENTS'   REPRESENTATIVE   COUNCIL 
PURSUES   FORWARD   POLICIES 

The  Techalogue  is  glad  to  have  the  following  story  of  the  activ- 
ities of  the  S.R.C.  written  by  one  of  the  senior  members  of  the 
Council.  The  manifold  duties  and  responsibilities  of  this  body  make 
it  in  many  respects  the  central  organization  in  the  school.  The  account 
as  contributed  is  here  given  verbatim. 


STUDENTS'    REPRESENTATIVE    COUNCIL 
Back  Row:  W.  Fairweather,  J.  N.  Greggain,  V.  Hatchard,  M.  H.  Cox,  C.  Blondin 
Front  Row:  I.  Maschek,  D.  Addie,  J.  Waselciw,  E.  Matheson. 

Another  successful  year  has  been  completed  at  Tech  due  to  the 
efforts  of  the  Students'  Representative  Council.  This  governing  body 
includes  the  two  Senior  Rings,  and  representatives  of  the  first,  second, 
third,  and  fourth  years  of  the  industrial  and  commercial  departments 
of  Tech.  From  these  representatives  the  Council  chooses  a  secretary 
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and  a  treasurer.  Mr.  Maurice  Cox,  continued  in  his  position  as  staff 
advisor  to  the  Council,  and  the  members  asked  the  Techalogue  partic- 
ularly to  express  their  appreciation  to  him  for  his  straight-forward 
guidance  and  keen  judgment  which  they  know  has  come  from  past 
experience  of  working  with  the  teachers  and  students. 

The  Council  has  had  a  busy  year  in  continuing  the  high  standard 
of  accomplishment  set  by  previous  members.  It  is  the  body  which  got 
the  social  activity  started  at  the  beginning  of  the  school  year  by 
arranging  and  meeting  the  expenses  of  initiation  and  a  party  for  the 
first  year  students  on  the  twenty-eighth  of  September.  The  Council 
also  made  arrangements  and  gave  financial  support  to  the  "second- 
year"  party  on  October  nineteenth,  the  "third-year"  party  on  Novem- 
ber second,  and  the  "fourth-year"  party  on  November  twenty-third. 
The  Alumni  dance  on  the  eighth  of  February  and  Color  Night  on 
the  fifth  of  April  were  also  backed  by  the  Council.  The  success  of 
these  functions  was  the  result  of  much  planning  and  work  by  the 
members  of  the  Students'  Council  and  they  deserve  high  praise. 

With  the  aid  of  the  Literary  Society,  the  S.R.C.  purchased  a 
microphone,  the  addition  of  which  filled  a  definite  lack  in  the  audi- 
torium facilities.  Another  service  performed  to  the  students  by  their 
Representative  Council  was  the  sale  of  chocolate  milk  at  recesses 
and  noons  during  the  winter  months.  This  was  especially  appreciated 
by  those  students  who  brought  their  lunch.  The  Council  also  made 
a  generous  donation  to  the  Poppy  Fund  and  one  to  the  Anti-tuber- 
culosis League.  The  sale  of  school  and  class  crests  and  school  caps 
was  carried  on  through  the  cooperation  of  Miss  Flatt,  who  reports 
a  large  turn-over.  As  they  are  sold  at  cost  price,  no  profit  is  made 
by  the  Council. 

Members  of  the  Council  are:  Norman  Greggain,  president;  Vivian 
Hatchard,  vice-president;  Emily  Matheson,  secretary;  Don  Addie. 
treasurer;  Mr.  M.  Cox,  staff  representative;  Pete  McCartney,  repre- 
sentative of  Athletic  Council;  First  Year  Representatives:  Jim  Wasel- 
ciw,  industrial;  Linda  Merk,  commercial;  Second  Year  Represent- 
atives: Don  Addie,  industrial;  Ray  Swan,  commercial;  Third  Year 
Representatives:  Emily  Matheson,  industrial;  Inez  Maschek,  com- 
mercial; Special  Commercial  Representatives:  Dorothy  Wheatly, 
Georgia  Anderson;  and  Fourth  Year  Representative:  Bill  Fairweather. 

The  work  of  the  S.R.C.  during  the  next  school  year  will  be  car- 
ried on  with  Jack  Adolph  and  Leona  Schmitz  at  its  head.  The  Council 
extends  its  best  wishes  for  success  to  these  young  people  in  their 
new  positions  of  responsibility. 


LIT  COUNCIL  REVIVED,  HAD  GOOD  YEAR 

The  Lit  Council  which  has  not  been  functioning  since  the  start 
of  the  war  resumed  activity  this  year  under  the  direction  of  Mr. 
W.  V.  Agnew,  who  has  returned  from  service  in  the  Air  Force. 

During  the  school  year  the  Council  presented  three  "lits",  each 
proving  very  successful.  The  Drama  Club  and  students  with  assorted 
talents  (and  on  one  occasion,  a  quartet  of  teachers)  contributed  to 
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make  the  programs  entertaining  and  varied.  It  is  hoped  that  next 
year  more  students  will  contribute  to  and  take  part  in  this  activity. 
From  the  proceeds  of  the  silver  collections  taken  at  the  door,  the  Lit 
Council  aided  the  S.R.C.  in  purchasing  a  microphone. 

Members  of  the  Executive  of  the  Council  are:  Mr.  W.  V.  Agnew, 
staff  representative;  Chris  Christiansen,  president;  Lorraine  Hayden, 
vice-president;  Leona  Schmitz,  secretary;  Alex  Sokalofsky,  treasurer. 


SENIOR  RINGS 


For  the  school  year  1945-1946,  the  elected  student  leaders,  known 
in  Tech  as  Senior  Rings,  have  been  Norman  Greggain  and  Vivian 
Hatchard. 

Norman  is  a  Saskatoon  product  and  attended  the  Thornton,  Haul- 
tain  and  Buena  Vista  public  schools  of  this  city.  He  is  completing 
the  fourth  year  of  the  five-year  industrial  and  matriculation  course. 
In  sports,  Norman  has  been  a  strong  member  of  many  Tech  basket- 
ball and  rugby  teams.    He  is  noted  for  modesty  and  courtesy. 

Vivian  was  born  in  Winnipeg,  where  she  went  to  the  Alexandria 
and  the  La  Verendrye  public  schools.  She  spent  grades  five  to  eight 
in  Melville,  and  then  came  here  to  enter  Tech.  The  commercial  de- 
partment was  her  choice,  and  in  1945  she  completed  her  third  year 
diploma,  along  with  two  extra  subjects.  This  year  she  has  been  carry- 
ing ten  subjects  of  grade  twelve.  For  three  years  she  has  been  on  the 
Techalogue  staff,  and  this  year  is  editor-in-chief.  Her  excellent  judg- 
ment and  literary  skill  have  contributed  greatly  to  this  book. 
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NEW  SENIOR  RINGS  ELECTED 

Monday,  May  13,  the  school  voted  on  the  choice  of  Senior  Rings 
for  1946-47.  From  a  field  of  seven  candidates,  Jack  Adolph  of  3B  was 
elected  on  the  first  ballot.  A  good  student  and  an  excellent  hockey 
player,  Jack  is  highly  regarded  by  the  whole  school.  The  runner-up 
was  Bill  Cruickshank  of  3D. 

A  second  vote  was  necessary  in  the  choice  of  girls'  Senior  Ring. 
The  final  vote  came  on  May  15,  when  Leona  Schmitz  of  3CA  edged  out 
Kathleen  Thompson  of  3B  by  a  narrow  margin.  Leona  took  part  in 
the  work  of  the  Dramatic  Club,  and  is  popular  with  all  who  know  her. 


ALUMNI  NEWS 

MESSAGE  FROM  THE  PRESIDENT: 

The  Techalogue  of  1946  is  happy  to  include  the  following  message 
from  Mr.  Ray  Crone,  president  of  the  Tech  Alumni  Association.  Mr. 
Crone  graduated  in  1942  and  saw  extensive  service  in  the  R.C.A.F. 
overseas.  He  is  now  in  the  College  of  Engineering  at  the  U.  of  S. 
Other  members  of  the  Alumni  executive  who  have  co-operated  gener- 
ously with  this  year's  editorial  staff  are  Miss  Jessie  Glazebrook  and 
Mr.  Lewis  Crutchlow.  Lewis  is  a  former  senior  ring  and  was  a  very 
capable  editor  of  the  Techalogue  in  1939-40.  Ray  Crone's  message 
follows: 

It  gives  me  great  pleasure  to  pen  this  message  for  the  1946 
Techalogue.  May  I  express  greetings  from  the  Alumni  Association  to 
the  present  students  from  those  who  have  gone  before. 

For  you  at  Tech  this  year  will  have  been  one  of  the  happiest, 
because  it  has  marked  the  coming  of  peace  to  our  troubled  world. 
Many  of  you  will  have  had  the  pleasure  of  welcoming  home  members 
of  your  families  whose  duties  in  the  armed  forces  took  them  far  from 
home.  It  is  too  true  that  many  will  not  return.  Our  thoughts  are 
ever  with  those  who  have  been  bereaved. 

Some  of  this  year's  graduating  class  will,  I  am  sure,  go  on  to  the 
university  where  they  will  possibly  achieve  scholastic  records  even 
finer  than  they  have  at  Tech.  In  any  event,  they  will  go  into  the 
new  world  of  work  or  study  with  pleasant  memories  of  their  years 
spent  at  Tech.  My  word  to  them,  if  I  were  asked  for  it,  would  be, 
"Carry  on  in  the  Tech  spirit!"  Like  those  of  us  who  are  now  several 
years  away  from  high  school,  I  feel  sure  that  you  cherish  the  warmest 
feelings  for  your  grand  school  and  for  its  excellent  teaching  staff. 


RETURNED  GRADUATES  HOME  FROM  THE  WAR 

Among  those  who  have  graduated  at  the  University  this  year 
are  Lyle  Ward  and  Alec  Anderson.  In  first  year  university  Bob  Cook 
is  back  after  three  and  a  half  years  in  the  R.C.A.F.  Ray  Cheyne  and 
Ray  Crone  have  an  equal  length  of  service,  while  Max  Cheyne  had 
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two  years  in  the  service.  Bruce  Cooper  after  lengthy  Army  service  is 
also  at  Varsity.  In  second  year  Engineering,  Lewis  Crutchlow  is  back 
at  his  studies  after  three  years  in  the  R.C.A.F.  Two  of  the  men  are 
at  No.  12  C.V.T.S. — Bill  Warshick  with  five  years  Army  service,  and 
Bernie  Hussey  with  three  and  a  half  years  Airforce  service.  George 
Green,  senior  ring  in  1937-38,  is  instructing  at  the  university  this  year. 
George  was  married  on  his  return  from  active  service.  George  Ward, 
who  served  in  the  Army,  is  in  Winnipeg  at  present,  while  Stan  Coble 
is  with  the  C.N.R.  in  Toronto.  Graham  Campbell  who  won  the  D.F.C. 
is  now  in  Vancouver.  Harold  Mitchener,  after  his  release  from  the 
Airforce,  has  opened  a  civilian  flying  school  at  Saskatoon  airport  and 
a  branch  at  Eston.  George  Adolph,  senior  ring  1935-36,  is  employed 
as  instrument  technician  at  the  university.  Ken  McCormack,  editor 
of  the  Techalogue  in  1943,  according  to  the  latest  reports  is  with  the 
occupational  forces.  Len  Rawluk,  who  was  a  prisoner  of  war  for  two 
years,  is  in  Winnipeg.  Keith  Chalk  and  his  brother  Bill  are  now  out 
of  the  Navy.  Bill  is  going  back  to  school  and  Keith  has  joined  the 
R.C.M.P.  and  is  stationed  in  Regina. 


NEWS  OF  A  FEW  OF  THE  GIRLS 

Freda  Moore  of  3CD,  1943,  is  a  secretary  to  the  editor  of  the 
Saskatoon  Star-Phoenix.  She  was  a  delegate  to  the  national  conven- 
tion of  the  Y.W.C.A.  at  Niagara  Falls.  Elsie  La  Rocque,  3CA,  1939, 
spent  three  years  in  England  and  on  the  Continent  with  the  C.W.A.C. 
She  is  now  employed  in  the  Department  of  Veterans'  Affairs.  Phyllis 
Chalk  was  employed  for  some  time  after  graduation  in  the  civil  ser- 
vice at  Ottawa.  Later  she  joined  the  women's  division  of  the  R.C.A.F. 
and  served  three  years.  She  is  now  with  the  Confederation  Life  Associ- 
ation. Doreen  Hayes,  senior  ring  in  1938-39,  was  employed  for  several 
years  at  the  City  Hospital  in  Saskatoon.  Doreen  is  now  developing 
her  lyric  soprano  at  the  Toronto  Conservatory  of  Music.  Jo  Ann 
Richiger,  3CB,  1944,  is  the  stenographer  in  the  circulation  department 
of  the  Star-Phoenix.  Her  big  job  is  to  try  to  keep  track  of  all  the 
carrier  boys.  Phyllis  Wright,  3CC,  1943,  is  also  with  the  Star-Phoenix 
in  the  employment  department.  When  you  telephone  regarding  a 
want  ad,  you  will  hear  Phyllis'  pleasant  voice.  Ruth  Wood,  3CA,  1939, 
worked  in  Washington  for  considerable  time  during  the  war,  but  has 
returned  to  Saskatoon  bearing  the  name  of  Mrs.  Walter  Keith.  Jeanne 
Wilson,  now  Mrs.  Robert  Walker,  is  back  in  Saskatoon  with  her  two 
children,  after  living  in  the  East  while  her  husband  was  in  the  Navy. 
Doreen  McCormick,  3CE,  1943,  is  working  for  the  London  Life  at 
their  head  office.  Jessie  Glazebrook,  who  graduated  in  1940,  is  sec- 
retary to  Mr.  Ralph  Cantlon,  general  manager  of  the  Star-Phoenix. 
Jessie  is  the  competent  and  efficient  secretary  of  the  Alumni  execu- 
tive. Margaret  Crawford  of  the  class  of  1942  is  working  for  the  Sas- 
katchewan Co-operative  Hatcheries.  Evelyn  McLean,  the  1943-44 
Senior  Ring,  is  with  the  Saskatchewan  Government  Telephones.  Mary 
Richiger  is  one  of  the  secretaries  in  the  office  of  the  Great  West  Life. 
The  despised  poll-tax  has  given  opportunity  and  scope  for  Mary's  skill 
as  a  controversialist.  Martha  Wieler,  '42  class,  graduated  in  May  from 
the  University  of  Saskatchewan. 
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HERE  AND  THERE: 

Haden  Wilks  graduated  in  the  engineering  class  of  1946  at  the 
local  university.  Fred  Wiles  also  came  forth  with  his  degree  in 
Engineering  physics.  Doris  Reeves,  senior  ring  1942-3,  now  Mrs.  G. 
Woelke,  lives  in  Vancouver.  They  have  a  baby  daughter.  Lola  Jack- 
son, senior  ring  1940-1,  is  attending  the  U.B.C.  and  will  very  shortly 
be  a  Home  Economics  teacher.  Catherine  Macpherson,  winner  of  the 
Tech  final  for  the  Bryant  Oratory  eliminations  in  1938,  is  head 
dietitian  at  the  Saskatoon  City  Hospital. 


TECH  ALUMNI  ASSOCIATION 
HELD  SUCCESSFUL  REUNION 

The  annual  reunion  and  dance  of  the  Alumni  Association  was 
held  in  the  auditorium,  February  8.  The  large  crowd  of  graduates, 
senior  students,  and  staff-members  all  appeared  to  have  an  excellent 
time.  For  the  first  time  since  1938,  the  gathering  met  under  peace- 
time conditions;  and  there  was  manifest  a  spirit  of  hopefulness  which 
had  not  been  conspicuous  during  the  war-years. 

Preparation  and  organization  were  in  the  hands  of  a  represent- 
ative committee  of  graduates  and  teachers,  under  the  leadership  of 
Mr.  W.  V.  Agnew  as  general  chairman.  Jack  Ayres  did  an  effective 
job  as  master  of  ceremonies.  His  well-modulated  voice  and  extensive 
experience  as  a  radio  announcer  contribute  very  greatly  to  his 
effectiveness. 

The  newly-elected  executive  is  composed  of  Ray  Crone,  presi- 
dent; Lewis  Crutchlow,  vice-president;  and  Jessie  Glazebrook,  sec- 
retary-treasurer. 

Patronesses  for  the  evening  were  Mrs.  Robert  McGregor,  Mrs. 
R.  V.  Humphries,  and  Mrs.  John  L.  McKinnon.  Music  by  Frank  Wieler 
and  his  "College  Nine"  was  popular  with  the  dancers.  Miss  Peggy 
Hill  delighted  everyone  with  her  solos.  Delia  Holme,  Dorinne  Chater, 
and  Wilma  Wilson  contributed  pleasing  vocal  trios,  with  Shirley 
Sudom  at  the  piano. 


SPECIAL  CLASSES  OF  TECH 

COMMERCIAL 

DEPT.  HELD  GRADUATING  BANQUET 

One  Friday  evening  in  the  Blue  Room  of  the  Elite  Cafe,  the  stu- 
dents of  the  special  one-year  classes  in  commercial  work  at  the  Tech- 
nical Collegiate  held  their  graduating  banquet.  Present  also  were 
the  members  of  the  commercial  teaching  staff.  Bill  Berrington,  a 
few  weeks  ago  graduated  to  the  business  world,  was  toastmaster. 

The  guest  speaker  was  Mr.  W.  Gordon  Sanford,  District  Super- 
visor of  the  Confederation  Life  Association.  Congratulating  the  gradu- 
ates that  they  are  entering  the  business  world  at  what  appears  to 
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be  a  period  of  bona-fide  expansion,  the  speaker  warned  his  listeners 
that,  after  getting  a  job,  they  must  still  look  forward  to  further  train- 
ing themselves  for  that  particular  business.  If  the  school  sends  the 
right  person  to  a  particular  job,  the  graduates  will  find  most  employ- 
ers alert  to  the  payment  of  adequate  wages.  They  must  bear  in  mind, 
Mr.  Sanford  went  on,  that,  to  be  a  success,  every  commercial  gradu- 
ate must  be  a  salesman,  even  to  getting  a  job.  Salesmanship  he  de- 
fined as  the  art  of  dealing  diplomatically  with  people  to  win  their 
confidence  and  friendship.  Possibly  the  most  serious  implication  in 
accepting  a  job  is  that  the  employee  becomes  part  of  the  firm  which 
will  be  interpreted  through  those  who  work  for  it. 

Mr.  Sanford  laid  down  several  principles  and  techniques  which 
from  his  experience  he  thought  should  prove  helpful  to  commercial 
graduates.  They  must  cultivate  a  friendly  and  well-modulated  voice; 
letters  badly  set  up  and  marred  by  errors  often  destroy  good-will  of 
the  client.  The  failure  of  an  employee  to  say  thank  you,  can  drive 
customers  away;  tact  is  always  a  desirable  quality — patrons  should 
never  be  obliged  to  say  anything  that  humiliates  them.  Two  basic 
points,  Mr.  Sanford  concluded,  are  implicit  loyalty  and  attractive  but 
conservative  dress. 

Miss  Loraine  Loraas  proposed  a  toast  to  the  school,  to  which  Mr. 
R.  V.  Humphries  responded.  The  speaker  of  the  evening  was  introduced 
by  John  L.  McKinnon.  Misses  Doreen  Graves  and  Helen  Halina  con- 
tributed a  charming  piano  duet,  and  Miss  Mary  Anderson  gave  a 
recitation  which  displayed  real  talent.  A  well-balanced  quartette  of 
the  Misses  Josephine  Basaraba,  Mary  Anderson,  Lucille  Acton  and 
Mabel  Vandale  was  much  appreciated. 


JOHN    HOLME 


ORATORY 

During  the  current  year,  oratory 
was  under  the  supervision  and  dir- 
ection of  Mr.  Mathers.  Time  allotted 
for  instruction  and  training  was 
during  the  last  hour  on  Wednesday 
afternoons.  A  fair  number  of  stu- 
dents joined  the  club  but  only  three 
remained  to  enter  the  school  elim- 
ination about  the  middle  of  January 
These  three  were  Phyllis  Turple, 
John  Holme  and  Joe  Flynn,  all 
members  of  4B.  Topics  selected 
were  contained  in  the  list  as  sup- 
plied for  the  Bryant  Oratory  Con- 
test. Phyllis  spoke  on  "The  Achieve* 
ments  of  Science  and  Research"; 
John  discussed  "The  Atomic  Bomb" 
and  Joe  explained  "The  Co-opera- 
tive Movement  in  Canada."  John 
caused  "The  Atomic  Bomb"  to  ex- 
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plode  so  effectively  that  he  was  a  decided  winner  over  the  other  two 
contestants. 

In  a  determined  effort  to  bring  success  to  himself  and  honor  to 
his  school  John  continued  and  worked  hard  enough  to  take  top  honors 
by  defeating,  on  February  1,  eight  contestants  representing  the  three 
other  city  collegiates  and  districts  adjacent  to  Saskatoon.  This  was 
the  semi-final  in  the  Bryant  Oratory  Contest. 

The  finals  of  this  contest  were  held  in  Knox  United  Church, 
Regina,  on  February  15.  For  the  past  25  years  or  more  this  event  has 
been  considered  as  the  wind  up  of  the  general  convention  of  the 
Saskatchewan    School    Trustees'    Association    convention. 

In  a  very  creditable  manner  and  before  a  large  audience,  John 
once  more  demonstrated  his  ability  to  handle  effectively  a  subject 
of  current  interest.  As  a  result  of  his  provincial  prowess,  the  first  in 
the  history  of  "Tech,"  a  gold  medal  and  the  Bryant  Oratory  Cup  for 
Public  Speaking  were  presented  to  him  by  the  President  of  the 
Trustees'  Association,  Professor  E.  A.  Hardy. 

The  Techalogue  extends  congratulations  to  all  those  who  felt 
the  need  for  training  in  public  speaking,  and  to  John  Holme  we  ex- 
press the  very  real  pride  of  students  and  teachers  in  his  unique 
achievement. 


THE  ATOMIC   BOMB 

The  Techalogue  owes  thanks  to  John  Holme  of  4B,  winner  of 
the  Bryant  Oratory  Contest  for  Saskatchewan,  who  has  consented  to 
our  reprinting  the  text  of  his  address: 

"On  July  16,  1945,  a  new  expression  burst  into  our  vocabulary, 
an  expression  of  only  two  words,  of  only  10  letters,  yet  an  expression 
which  holds  within  it  more  power  than  has  ever  before  been  imagined: 
'Atomic  bomb',  'atomic  bomb'.  Such  blasts  as  levelled  Hiroshima  and 
Nagasaki  on  August  5  and  August  8,  1945,  never  occurred  on  the 
earth  before — nor  in  the  sun  or  the  stars,  which  'burn'  from  sources 
that  release  their  energy  much  more  slowly  than  does  uranium. 
Historians  may  regard  the  bombs  that  fell  on  those  cities  as  the 
immediate  cause  of  Japan's  surrender.  Others,  however,  of  the  creators, 
say  the  bomb  which  really  defeated  Japan  exploded  on  July  16,  1945, 
in  the  'badlands'  of  New  Mexico.  This  was  the  date  of  the  first  and 
only  test  the  atomic  bomb  ever  had.  These  others  I  mentioned  include 
such  notable  scientists  as  Dr.  J.  Robert  Oppenheimer,  who  had  been 
in  charge  of  laboratory  work;  Sir  James  Chadwick,  Britain's  most 
celebrated  nuclear  physicist,  who  won  the  Nobel  prize  for  proving 
the  neutrons  existence;  General  Marshall,  Secretary  of  War  Stimson; 
and,  as  boss  of  the  bomb,  Major  General  Leslie  R.  Groves. 

"As  the  man  most  responsible  for  the  development  of  this  gigantic 
project,  General  Groves  had  a  man-sized  job.  He  is  a  big  man  with 
a  grey  mustache  and  thick  graying  hair.  At  interviews  his  movements 
of  hand  and  massive  figure  seem  almost  languid.  Yet  the  languor 
must  be  deceptive.  A  languid  man  couldn't  have  been  on  an  army 
football  team;  a  languid  man  couldn't  play  tennis  the  way  the  general 
plays;  a  languid  man  could  surely  not  undertake  a  project  with  a 
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notice  as  curt  as  'Here's  two  billion  dollars,  build  us  an  atomic  bomb.' 
He  was  summoned  to  the  White  House  and  told  that  he  was  assigned 
to  the  task  of  organizing  the  creation  of  an  atomic  bomb.  He  imme- 
diately set  to  work,  and  with  his  picked  head  co-workers,  plans  began 
to  form.  From  the  start,  a  degree  of  secrecy  never  before  attempted 
or  maintained  for  as  long  as  three  years  with  such  consummate  suc- 
cess, was  enforced.  In  the  end  the  only  thing  powerful  enough  to 
shatter  that  secrecy  was  the  atomic  bomb  that  fell  on  Hiroshima. 
The  person  in  charge  of  secrecy  was  Lieutenant  Colonel  Consodine. 
His  was  the  strangest  'publicity'  job  in  the  world. 

"Plans  were  brought  to  the  manufacturing  stage  in  June,  1942, 
and  in  December  the  United  States  Government  began  erection  of 
two  plants  to  manufacture  atomic  bombs.  One  was  located  on  58,000 
acres  of  land,  18  miles  west  of  Knoxville,  Tenn.  The  other  was  on  a 
Government  reservation  of  430,000  acres,  in  an  isolated  area  outside 
Pasco,  Washington,  where  17,000  workers  and  their  families  were 
brought  in.  The  Government  of  Canada,  also  a  partner  in  the  plans, 
built  a  plant  at  Deep  River,  Ontario,  which  up  till  last  November  was 
unknown.  But,  before  the  bomb  could  be  manufactured,  laboratory 
work  was  necessary.  Doctor  Oppenheimer  built  a  special  laboratory 
near  Santa  Fe  manned  by  7,000  workers  who  established  a  way  to 
put  the  components  of  the  bomb  together.  The  materials  were  all 
important  and  the  most  important,  a  powerful  element,  uranium 
U.235,  was  found  in  ample  supply  at  Port  Hope,  Ontario;  Great  Bear 
Lake;  western  Colorado;  and  eastern  Utah.  Soon  mountains  of  raw 
materials  began  to  flow  into  the  huge  plants — ore,  steel,  machinery, 
by  trucks  and  freight  cars — yet  nothing  seemed  to  move  out.  Each 
worker  had  his  or  her  own  job;  dials  and  switches  were  turned,  great 
machines  operated  without  the  worker  knowing  precisely  what  he 
was  doing.  Rumors  spread  of  secret  rockets,  or  guns,  being  made. 
Yet  all  remained  silent.  Great  credit  must  be  due  to  all  those  whose 
job  it  was  to  guard  the  secret  for  doing  such  a  flawless  job.  Then 
about  the  middle  of  July,  July  16,  a  date  I  have  mentioned  before, 
a  story  trickled  out  of  New  Mexico,  of  a  great  roar  and  a  brilliant 
flash  of  light  during  the  darkness  of  the  night,  that  seemed  like  the 
sun  suddenly  rising  to  high  noon  and  then  setting  quickly. 

"Insignificant  attention  was  paid  to  the  occurrence.  No  one  knew 
of  such  a  thing;  it  must  have  been  someone's  imagination.  Then, 
President  Truman,  on  August  6,  with  a  smile  which  some  said 
"stretched  from  ear  to  ear"  met  in  a  press  conference  and  gave  to 
the  papers  a  scoop  never  before  heard  of,  a  "reporter's  true  dream," 
the  story  of  the  bomb. 

"At  the  test  on  the  desert  the  bomb  was  placed  on  a  100-foot 
tower  near  the  Almagorodo  air  base.  The  materials  were  brought  in 
four  nights  previously.  Wires  were  strung  to  the  control  points,  great 
distances  away  from  the  tower,  the  scientists  and  army  men  gathered. 
The  setting  was  well  suited  for  the  drama.  The  sky  was  overcast. 
There  was  occasional  thunder,  lightning,  and  rainfall.  As  the  hour 
approached  the  radio  loudspeaker  started  broadcasting  the  time  sig- 
nals, 'minus  15  minutes,  minus  10  minutes,  minus'  came  the  loud- 
speaker's voice.  The  robot  mechanism  to  set  off  the  bomb  was  turned 
on.  The  whole  experiment  was  now  beyond  human  control  to  stop. 
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"No  one  knew  what  the  bomb  would  do,  with  what  force  it  would 
explode,  or  whether  the  explosion  would  engulf  them  all.  This  was 
the  most  crucial  moment  since  inquisitive  man  started  to  probe 
into  the  great  forces  of  nature.  Suddenly  there  came  to  cut  the  cool 
quietness  of  the  early  morning,  a  terrific  blinding  flash.  It  lit  up 
distant  mountains.  After  an  interval  of  seconds  came  a  deafening 
roar  and  a  powerful  blast  of  air.  Two  men  who  remained  standing 
several  miles  from  the  tower  were  blown  from  their  feet.  Those  who 
dared  look  at  the  blast  saw  a  huge  fiery  cloud  shoot  some  40,000  feet 
into  the  air.  It  lit  up  the  horizon  like  a  dozen  brilliant  suns. 

"Immediately  the  small  group  of  watchers  rose,  running  wildly 
around,  waving,  cheering,  and  snouting  to  the  heavens  a  common 
cry  "It  works!  It  works!"  Doctor  Oppenheimer  and  Sir  James  Chad- 
wick,  who  had  become  on  the  verge  of  nervous  breakdowns  before 
the  test,  became  as  exuberant  as  the  rest.  And  why  not?  The  telephone 
wires  to  Washington  at  once  carried  the  announcement:  "New  York 
Yankees" — the  prearranged  code  signal  to  report  "Successful  beyond 
expectation."  That  morning  of  July  16,  a  terrific  new  force  had  be- 
come realized. 

"Imaginative  minds  which  wander  in  an  entirely  opposite  direc- 
tion to  those  which  created  the  bomb  have  developed  eye-pleasing, 
plan-forming  pictures  of  a  postwar  World.  They  show  underground 
mansions  heated  by  atomic  power;  lighted  by  atomic  power;  con- 
trolled by  atomic  power;  automobiles  powered  by  uranium;  gardens 
conditioned  and  heated  by  uranium.  Atomic  power  may  in  fact 
change  man's  entire  mode  of  living.  He  may  find  it  more  convenient 
to  build  well-lighted  air-conditioned  cities  underground  with  beauti- 
ful parks,  forests,  and  farm  lands  on  the  ground  above.  A  trip  to  the 
country,  to  the  summer's  sun  and  winter's  snow  would  then  mean 
a  rise  of  a  few  feet  in  an  elevator. 

"Industry  would  be  converted  atomically  too.  Glass  structures 
might  surround  resorts,  helping  people  to  a  more  vigorous  and  adven- 
turous life.  These  structures  could  be  made  from  minerals  which  are 
so  abundant,  needing  only  great  sources  of  power  to  refine  them. 
These  resorts  might  be  reached  in  a  few  hours  by  atomic-powered, 
jet-propelled  planes.  These  are  but  a  very  few  of  the  many  fantastic 
projects  which  have  been  suggested.  Youthful  hearts,  hope,  pray, 
clamor  for  these  possibilities.  Will  all  this  be  possible?  Scientific 
minds  are  continually  conflicting  over  the  answer.  Some  say  'certain- 
ly', others  reply  'certainly  not'.  Nevertheless,  much  will  be  realized; 
that  is  certain.  When?  The  United  States  Government  appointed  a 
special  committee  of  scientists  to  investigate  the  peacetime  possibil- 
ities of  atomic  power,  and  the  first  report  is  that  the  energy  for 
'special  purposes'  could  be  developed  in  10  years.  But  then  in  opposi- 
tion, Doctor  Einstein  believes  it  is  impossible  to  estimate  when  atomic 
energy  can  be  applied  to  constructive  purposes.  He  announces  'what 
now  is  known  is  only  how  to  use  fairly  large  quantities  of  uranium. 
One  cannot  predict  when  the  use  of  small  quantities,  sufficient  say 
to  operate  an  automobile  or  an  aeroplane,  will  be  achieved.  So,  though 
the  release  of  atomic  energy  will  be  a  great  boon  to  mankind,  that 
may  not  be  for  some  time.' 

"One  cannot  help  wondering,  however — as  several  newspaper- 
men were  heard  to  wonder  in  the  corridors  of  the  War  Department — 
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what  would  happen  if  any  Government  applied  its  resources  with 
equal  generosity  to  other  human  needs.  If  we  repeat  in  other  fields 
the  magnitude  of  the  procedure  evolved  by  General  Groves,  is  any- 
thing beyond  human  hope?  Nevertheless,  the  atomic  bomb's  possibil- 
ities for  evil  are  as  great  as  its  possibilities  for  good.  It  is  with  these 
possibilities  that  the  people  of  the  world  are  at  present  most  con- 
cerned. Almost  immediately  after  the  appearance  of  the  bomb,  people 
all  over  the  world  were  saying  that  this  terrible  new  weapon  made 
it  more  imperative  than  ever  that  the  United  Nations  must  succeed, 
and  to  do  so  should  have  greater  strength  than  was  contemplated 
when  the  charter  at  San  Francisco  was  drawn  up.  As  an  example  of 
this  national  feeling — no  country  will  ever  again  dare  issue  an 
ultimatum  to  another  with  a  time  limit  of  even  six  hours;  for  the  reply 
in  five  hours  might  be  a  shower  of  atomic  bombs.  It  is  thus  obvious 
that  the  national  sovereign  state,  in  its  political  and  economic  mani- 
festations, finds  itself  in  a  dilemma.  The  only  way  out  is  the  creation 
as  rapidly  as  possible  of  a  world  State.  There  is  no  other  way  out, 
except  to  get  out  of  this  world  by  way  of  a  series  of  violent  explosions. 

"The  brutal  questions  that  the  ultra-microscopic  atom  has  put 
forth  must  be  answered  as  quickly  and  as  satisfactorily  as  is  possible. 
Stephen  King-Hall,  an  eminent  British  newspaperman,  explains  it, 
'If  we  are  to  solve  these  problems,  we  must  not  be  afraid  to  admit 
that  world  government  is  no  longer  merely  a  vision  held  by  a  few 
idealists.  World  government  has  become  a  hard-boiled,  practical  and 
an  urgent  necessity.' 

"This  world  government  must  be  created  quickly  enough  to 
avoid  disaster.  This  world  government  must  include  men  bold  in 
action.  This  world  government  must  issue  decisions  and  see  that 
they  are  carried  out. 

"It  would  be  necessary  too,  for  this  world  authority  to  establish 
the  only  true  defence  against  atomic  bombs — not  the  building  of 
bigger  and  better  bombs — but  the  building  of  a  world  in  which  no 
one  has  the  slightest  desire  to  drop  atomic  bombs  on  anyone  else. 
The  U.S.A.,  Great  Britain  and  the  Soviet  Uunion  would  be  probable 
heads  of  this  council  along  with  any  of  the  smaller  countries  which 
find  it  their  wish  to  join.  Doubtless  it  will  extend  around  the  world. 
But  the  initiative  in  making  concrete  proposals  should  come  from  the 
acknowledged  leaders. 

"Winston  Churchill  has  said  'future  generations  will  judge  our 
dire  decision,  and  I  believe,  if  they  find  themselves  in  a  happier 
world  from  which  war  has  been  banished  and  where  freedom  reigns, 
they  will  not  condemn  those  who  struggled  for  their  benefit  amid  the 
horrors  and  miseries  of  this  grim  and  ferocious  epoch.' 

"We  need  not  despair  of  human  ability  being  capable  of  extract- 
ing a  real  peace  and  a  new  world  from  these  seething  difficulties. 
The  mere  fact  that,  through  the  workings  of  men's  minds,  events 
have  occurred  which  have  brought  the  world  face  to  face  with  the 
greatest  crisis  in  its  history  also  shows  that  we  are  capable  of  thinking 
out  the  answer  and  taking  appropriate  action. 

"The  bomb  brought  peace  but  man  alone  can  keep  that  peace. 
It  can  be  done.  It  must  be  done." 
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FRESHIES  FIND  INITIATION  FUNNY 
AS  WELL  AS  SOBERING 

For  days  before  initiation  the  halls  and  campus  were  full  of 
interest  on  account  of  the  many  and  varied  costumes  worn  by  the 
freshmen  and  freshettes.  These  of  course  were  at  the  direction  of  the 
seniors  and  their  committee.  Nothing  but  goodwill  and  co-operation 
was  found  among  the  first  year  students.  If  it  had  to  be  so,  then  it 
had  to  be.  In  consequence  there  was  a  minimum  of  "Court  cases"  this 
year  and  a  consequent  surge  of  goodwill  from  seniors  to  freshies. 
Some  of  the  outfits  included  old  flour  sacks  with  a  towel  tied  around 
sarong  style,  gaudy  rags  around  their  legs,  hair  pulled  through  a  hole 
in  a  cardboard,  blacked  noses,  and  eyes  widely  circled  with  red.  In 
spite  of  all  these  peculiar  dress  items,  the  freshies  went  about  trying 
hard  to  look  calm  if  not  otherwise. 

The  historic  imposition  bf  being  required  to  carry  the  seniors' 
books  was  also  insisted  upon.  As  one  freshie  said  to  a  Techalogue  re- 
porter, "I  don't  understand  how  the  seniors  do  so  much  homework. 
It  seems  they've  brought  every  book  they  own." 

At  2  o'clock  on  the  afternoon  of  the  initiation  all  freshies  were 
assembled  and  paraded  to  Cairns'  Field  for  the  opening  rugby  game. 
Hundreds  of  people  lined  the  route  of  march  for  no  other  reason  than 
to  see  and  laugh  at  the  variety  of  costumes  worn  by  these  happy 
youngsters.  The  whole  affair  compared  favorably  with  the  initiation 
of  other  years  as  regards  originality  and  organization. 

• 

FRESHIE  COURT  METED  OUT  JUSTICE— 
AND  SOME  MERCY! 

Other  years  they  did — but  this  year?  This  year  they  were  brought 
to  reckoning.  Judge  Norm  Greggain  presided,  while  Joe  Flynn  prose- 
cuted them  (but  literally).  Witnesses  to  verify  the  crimes  committed 
by  these  freshies  were  readily  found.  After  the  jury  deliberated 
seriously  (?)  for  some  seconds  they  agreed  on  "just"  punishment  to  be 
handed  to  the  victims  or,  should  we  say,  offenders. 

Complaints  weren't  meant  seriously  and  everyone  including  the 
freshies  thought  it  lots  of  fun  (it  says  here).  At  least  the  courts  in 
the  future  ought  to  be  spirited  if  some  members  of  it  cherish  mem- 
ories to  be  revenged. 

• 

OATH  OF  ALLEGIANCE  TAKEN  BY  FRESHIES 

The  annual  first  year  party  held  on  the  evening  of  September 
28  served  to  initiate  the  boys  and  girls  of  Grade  IX  into  the  social  life 
and  responsibilities  of  the  school.  The  Students'  Representative  Coun- 
cil once  more  provided  the  funds  necessary  for  this  fine  party. 

After  giving  enthusiastic  class  yells,  the  crowd  settled  down  for 
the  serious  business  of  the  oath  of  allegiance,  which  was  adminis- 
tered to  the  boys  by  Norman  Greggain  and  to  the  girls  by  Vivian 
Hatchard.  After  this,  the  Senior  Rings  led  the  crowd  in  a  grand  march. 
A  warm  welcome  was  extended  to  the  new  students  by  Mr.  Humphries 
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who  spoke  of  the  opportunities  which  they  share  as  students  of  the 
Tech. 

A  genial  Techalogue  reporter  comments  that,  "The  rest  of  the 
evening  was  filled  with  dancing,  games  and  lunch."  Mr.  E.  C.  F.  Chan, 
who  acted  as  master  of  ceremonies,  was  responsible  for  much  of  the 
success  for  the  whole  evening. 

* 

SECOND  YEAR  PARTY 

Under  the  excellent  management  of  Mr.  Welch  and  Miss  Scrim- 
geour,  the  second  year  students  enjoyed  the  novelty  of  an  indoor 
field  meet.  The  results  of  all  events  from  a  discus  throw  (pie  plate, 
that  is)  to  the  dash  were  recorded  on  a  huge  score-board.  Four  teams 
with  original  titles  and  yells  sharpened  the  competition  and  heighten- 
ed the  interest. 

After  such  vigorous  work-outs  the  athletes  were  refreshed  by  a 
lovely  lunch.  The  pleasant  evening  ended  with  dancing  and  murmurs 
of  satisfaction. 

• 

FOURTH  YEAR  STUDENTS  HAD 
PLEASING  PARTY 

Outstanding  in  the  social  events  of  the  senior  students  was  the 
fourth  year  party.  Music  was  furnished  by  "Spike  Jones  and  His  City 
Slickers,"  while  the  work  of  master  of  ceremonies  was  handled  by 
Jack  Hagerman. 

The  fourth  year  reporter  who  wrote  up  this  party  was  most 
sparing  of  details,  but  he  does  make  it  clear  that  there  was  consider- 
able "Jivin'  and  Jumpin',"  along  with  a  minimum  of  conventional 
dances  such  as  waltzes. 

* 

THIRD  YEAR  STUDENTS  HAD  A  LIVELY  PARTY 

On^the  evening  of  November  2  the  third  year  party  was  held 
in  the  auditorium.  Music  was  provided  by  a  wurlitzer,  and  Mr.  A.  H. 
Finlay  as  master  of  ceremonies  kept  the  programme  going  at  a  good 
rate. 

A  feature  of  the  evening  was  a  contest  held  in  the  middle  of  the 
floor:  Each  of  two  girls  was  given  a  grapefruit  to  hold  under  her 
chin.  Two  boys  had  the  almost  impossible  task  of  transferring  the 
grapefruits  to  a  resting  place  under  their  own  chins — all  without  the 
use  of  hands. 

• ■ 

HARD  TIMES  DANCE  PROVED  INTERESTING 

Straw  hats,  overalls,  and  broom  sticks  were  some  of  the  signs  of 
merriment  as  the  crowd  swung  and  swayed  to  the  music  of  Frank 
Wieler  and  his  College  Nine  on  the  occasion  of  the  Hard  Times  Dance. 

Jack  Hagerman  of  4B,  1945,  was  master  of  ceremonies  and  kept 
things  running  smoothly.  The  Techalogue  has  received  only  a  scanty 
story  of  this  event,  but  everyone  who  was  there  appears  to  have  had 
an  excellent  time. 
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GUIDANCE  AND  COUNSELLING  PROGRAM 
IN  FULL  SWING 

FILLS  A  SERIOUS  NEED  IN  TECH 

In  so  far  as  it  is  possible  every  student  in  the  school  has  had  a 
personal  interview  this  year  with  either  of  the  vocational  guidance 
counsellors,  Mr.  Mathers  or  Miss  Scrimgeour.  These  interviews  have 
been  made  possible  through  the  inauguration  last  September  of  a 
counselling  program  as  a  permanent  part  of  school  board  policy. 
Personal  problems,  educational  matters  and  possible  vocational 
choices  form  the  chief  topics  of  discussion. 

Before  a  student  of  any  class  can  be  called  for  an  interview, 
considerable  organization  work  must  be  done  with  the  class  as  a 
whole.  The  organization  has  been  planned  so  as  to  provide  for  a 
considerable  degree  of  continuity  from  year  to  year  in  each  of  the 
Industrial,  Commercial  and  Academic  departments.  In  addition  each 
home  room  teacher  has  been  allotted  one  period  a  week  in  which  he 
or  she  is  expected  to  discuss  with  the  class  in  a  general  way  educa- 
tional and  vocational  problems. 

Since  the  school  counsellors  teach  but  a  fraction  of  the  individuals 
whom  they  have  to  interview  all  information  available  must  be  col- 
lected and  considered  before  appointment  slips  are  given  to  the  stu- 
dent. Such  information  consists  in  part  of  previous  school  record, 
personal  and  family  background,  test  of  mental  ability,  test  of  clerical 
or  mechanical  aptitude,  a  personality  adjustment  questionnaire  which 
indicates  areas  of  possible  maladjustment,  and  a  vocational  interest 
inventory  which  indicates  occupational  areas  of  interest.  In  addition 
senior  boys  who  are  planning  on  taking  engineering  at  the  university 
are  given  a  test  to  determine  their  ability  to  do  the  specialized  type  of 
work  required  of  engineers  and  mechanics. 

Interviews  are  arranged  for  students  by  means  of  appointment 
slips,  distributed  at  the  beginning  of  each  half  day.  Interviews  may 
last  from  twenty  to  thirty  minutes  each,  and  immediately  following 
the  interview  a  summary  of  the  matters  discussed  is  put  down  in 
writing  to  form  a  part  of  the  student's  permanent  record.  As  soon 
as  all  members  of  any  one  class  have  been  interviewed,  a  class  clinic 
is  held,  during  which,  with  the  counsellor  as  chairman  and  to  which 
all  subject  teachers  have  been  invited,  each  student  and  the  quality 
of  work  he  is  doing  is  discussed.  Many  interesting  and  enlightening 
facts  and  factors  are  often  revealed  by  means  of  which  the  student 
may  easily  receive  the  benefit.  The  Principal  in  turn  receives  a  copy 
of  a  summary  of  each  class  in  which  are  indicated  the  salient  points 
regarding  each  student.  By  so  doing  he  is  provided  with  a  fairly 
complete  picture  of  individuals  which  it  would  otherwise  be  im- 
possible for  him  as  an  administrator  to  obtain.  It  should  be  pointed 
out  here  that  the  results  of  interviews  are  held  in  strict  confidence 
as  between  the  counsellor  and  the  student  except  in  cases  where  such 
information  is  required  for  the  consideration  of  special  cases. 

It  has  been  implied  earlier  in  this  article  that  group  guidance 
is  the  responsibility  of  each  home  room  teacher.    With  the  advent 


June,  1946  THETECHALOGUE  75 

of  the  new  high  school  curriculum  this  will  be  more  true  than  ever 
as  specific  topics  for  class  discussion  are  clearly  outlined.  However, 
plans  are  under  way  for  the  use  of  visual  aids  in  group  guidance 
such  as  films,  posters,  charts,  and  visits  to  places  of  vocational  interest. 

What  is  the  reaction  of  the  average  student  to  this  innovation  in 
the  life  of  the  school?  In  general  it  seems  to  be  appreciated  to  the 
extent  that  more  and  more,  students  seek  the  counsellor  to  obtain 
information  on  specific  occupations,  ask  advice  on  educational  mat- 
ters and  in  so  doing  express  their  appreciation  of  the  service.  Words 
of  one  student  were  "I  have  been  looking  forward  to  this  opportunity 
of  discussing  my  future.    Thanks  for  the  help  you  have  given  me." 

Guidance  refers  to  that  part  of  the  school  program  which  is  most 
concerned  with  assisting  the  individual  to  become  more  effectively 
oriented  to  his  present  situation,  and  more  carefully  to  plan  his 
future  in  terms  of  his  needs,  interests,  abilities,  opportunities  and 
social  responsibilities. 

G.  E.  Meyers  says  in  his  Principles  and  Techniques  of  Vocational 
Guidance  that  "the  process  of  education  continues  in  the  life  of  the 
individual  over  a  long  period  of  time.  It  is  not  a  single  act  or  a  brief 
series  of  acts  involved  in  telling  one  what  vocation  he  should  follow, 
as  some  seem  to  think.  It  includes  acquainting  the  individual  with  a 
wide  range  of  information  concerning  himself  and  concerning  occu- 
pations, by  various  means  and  methods.  It  includes  helping  the 
individual  to  work  out  for  himself  an  adaptable  vocational  plan  and 
to  proceed  in  accordance  with  that  plan.  It  includes  aiding  the 
individual  to  acquire  a  method  of  procedure  in  dealing  with  his  voca- 
tional problems  that  will  enable  him  to  make  wise  changes  in  his 
vocational  plan  at  any  time  in  his  life  when  changes  become  necessary 
or  desirable. 

As  a  school  enterprise  it  begins  at  that  point  in  the  individual's 
life  when  he  finds  it  necessary  to  make  choices  that  have  definite 
significance  for  his  future  vocation.  It  should  continue  as  a  school 
enterprise  until  the  individual  is  functioning  in  a  wisely  chosen  voca- 
tion with  a  degree  of  success  commensurate  with  his  abilities." 

Guidance  is  not  a  new  phase  of  school  life,  but  its  recent  and  rapid 
growth  has  been  such  as  to  warrant  the  employment  of  specialists 
who  are  qualified  to  perform  the  duties  of  counsellor  in  a  capable, 
efficient,  and  effective  manner.  The  Saskatoon  Collegiate  Institute 
Board  is  to  be  congratulated  for  having  instituted  this  department 
in  its  Collegiates.  The  need  has  been  felt  for  some  time,  and  the 
filling  of  this  need  is  no  doubt  fully  appreciated  by  the  community, 
especially  by  students  and  parents. 


"DADDY  LONG-LEGS"— A 
COMEDY  IN  4  ACTS 

The  fifteenth  annual  dramatic  presentation  under  the  auspices  of 
the  Students'  Representative  Council  took  place  on  the  evenings  of 
April  11,  12  and  13  in  the  auditorium.  After  a  record  of  fourteen  un- 
broken successes,  this  year's  play,  according  to  universal  comment, 
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attained  a  new  standard  of  excellence.  With  a  very  large  cast,  long 
conversations,  and  intensely  dramatic  moments,  the  audience  showed 
their  appreciation  and  approval  both  by  their  attendance  and  ap- 
plause. As  in  every  previous  production,  Mr.  R.  V.  Humphries  was 
the  "master  mind"  and  his  genius  for  dramatics  was  reflected  in  al- 
most flawless  casting  and  masterful  directing.  Everyone  on  the  stage 
seemed  almost  professional.  Almost  no  cues  were  missed  and  there 
was  the  minimum  sign  of  nervousness. 

"Daddy  Long-Legs"  tells  how  a  pretty,  spirited,  charming  orphan, 
Judy,  played  by  Joyce  Kennedy  in  her  second  big  role  at  the  Tech, 
becomes  the  centre  of  interest  of  Jervis  Pendleton,  a  rich  trustee, 
admirably  played  by  John  Holme,  who  sends  her  to  college  and  who, 
through  her  letters  and  his  meetings  with  her,  falls  in  love.  At  the 
orphanage  Mrs.  Lippett,  played  in  an  effective  manner  by  Lillian 
Balcaen,  was  a  harsh,  domineering  character,  who  was  the  "master 
of  things."  Sadie  Kate,  Gladiola,  and  Freddie  Perkins,  the  other  lead- 
ing orphans,  were  played  convincingly  by  Joan  Armitage,  Janet  Kalyn, 
and  Doug  Dunlop  respectively,  and  brought  much  enjoyment  to  the 
audience  and  much  trouble  to  Mrs.  Lippett.  Adeline  Siemens  played 
the  part  of  Miss  Pritchard,  the  benevolent  trustee  and  friend  of 
Jervis,  and  did  so  in  a  splendid  way.  Jack  Hammond  and  Richard 
Carley  portrayed  the  other  trustees.  Dot  Roffe  and  Eva  Reimers  were 
the  two  roommates  Julia  and  Sallie,  in  college,  and  played  the  parts 
perfectly  bringing  much  laughter  to  the  crowd,  while  Leona  Schmitz 
became  sophisticated  and  "uppish"  as  the  rich  Mrs.  Pendleton.  Jimmie 
McBride,  the  brother  of  Sallie  and  part-time  rival  of  Jervis,  was 
most  natural  and  at  ease  in  his  fine  performance.  Mrs.  Semple,  the 
old  nurse,  was  taken  by  Alma  Brack,  who  also  did  a  splendid  job  in 
the  role.  Jervis'  servants,  Griggs  and  Walters,  played  by  Les  McGowan 
and  Bill  Burton,  appeared  in  the  fourth  act  and  both  were  adequate. 

Additional  entertainment  between  acts  was  supplied  by  the  choir 
under  Mrs.  Wittick,  the  orchestra  led  by  Mr.  Jenkins,  and  four  girls 
in  a  Russian  folk  dance,  Marg  Copan,  Vilma  Lee,  Frances  Lastik  and 
Daphne  Newman.  Mr.  Cox,  chairman  of  the  S.R.C.,  fittingly  intro- 
duced the  program  each  night,  explaining  that  the  funds  were  to  be 
used  for  activities  in  the  school. 


PROMPT   ACTION  AND  HEROISM 
OF  TECH  GIRL  SAVES  A  LIFE 

NORMA  CHASE  RESCUES  GIRL  FROM  RIVER 

Prompt  action  by  Norma  Chase  of  1H  was  responsible  for  the 
rescue  of  Miss  Lorene  Jordan  from  the  Saskatchewan  River  just 
below  Tech  on  the  morning  of  May  27. 

Summoned  by  the  call  of  a  passer-by,  Norma  left  her  softball 
game  to  run  down  to  the  river,  kick  off  her  shoes,  and  wade  into  the 
water.  She  grabbed  the  girl  and  pulled  her  to  the  bank.  Just  as  the 
fire  brigade  arrived,  the  girl  recovered  consciousness. 

The  Techalogue  hastens  to  commend  Norma  for  her  courageous 
action. 
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A  REALISTIC  FACING  OF  PRESENT  DAY 
PROBLEMS 

With  the  return  to  the  staff  of  Mr.  C.  H.  A.  Mair,  interest  rapidly 
revived  in  the  discussion  of  current  affairs.  Membership  in  the  Wed- 
nesday afternoon  discussion  group  is  entirely  voluntary,  and  no  at- 
tempt has  been  made  to  include  students  in  it  other  than  those  who 
are  definitely  interested.  Meetings  are  held  at  2.35  each  Wednesday 
afternoon,  and  the  interest  has  been  so  keen  that  it  is  often  difficult 
to  close  discussions  with  the  final  bell  at  3.35.  Mr.  Mair  has  given 
thoughtful  and  constructive  leadership  to  the  club  in  planning  pro- 
grams, and  Mrs.  Mair  has  given  generously  of  her  time  and  talents 
in  the  assembling  of  reading  materials  and  references.  Jack  Ham- 
mond was  chosen  as  chairman  at  the  inception  of  the  club. 

The  topics  studied  during  the  year  have  been  as  follows:  The 
United  Nations,  Socialism,  Rowell-Sirois  Report,  the  Palestine  Ques- 
tion, the  struggle  between  the  Kuomingtang  and  the  Socialists  in 
China,  the  Indonesian  Question,  the  Pan-American  Union,  Strikes  in 
the  U.S.A.,  Japanese  deportation  from  Canada,  and  the  atomic  bomb. 
In  regard  to  the  Japanese  question,  the  members  of  the  group  were 
in  strong  disagreement  with  the  policy  of  the  Federal  Government 
regarding  the  proposed  deportation  of  Japanese  Canadians.  This  feel- 
ing was  crystallized  in  a  letter  sent  to  Ottawa. 

Meetings  of  the  group  have  been  most  informal.  One  or  more 
students  open  the  discussion  by  setting  forth  their  points  of  view, 
and  then  the  group  go  into  a  round  table  discussion,  which  soon  in- 
volves every  member  present.  The  limited  time  for  the  group  has 
proved  the  necessity  for  a  high  degree  of  quick  and  alert  thinking. 
Members  appear  to  be  unanimous  in  stating  that  they  have  derived 
great  benefit  from  these  meetings.  Debates  were  organized  for  some 
of  the  closing  sessions  in  May. 

The  following  have  made  up  the  discussion  group  this  year:  Jack 
Hammond:  president  and  topic  leader,  brushes  aside  counter-sugges- 
tions. Don  Eagle:  contributor  of  challenging  and  well-reasoned 
statements.  Jack  Funk:  a  solid  spokesman.  Do  we  understand  the 
Soviet?  Joe  Flynn:  A  fighting  Irishman  and  an  orator.  Ted  York: 
has  brilliant  ideas  to  add.  Hugh  Lafave:  Detailed  adviser  and  good- 
tempered  analyst.  Bill  Daviduk:  a  man  of  one  nation.  John  Lahti: 
invests  interesting  information.  Joe  Healy:  fights  to  the  finish.  Why 
not?  Garth  Turcott:  a  man  of  brave  quotations.  Ed  Boechler:  silent 
but  deadly.    Bill  Sachko:  ardent  debater. 


TECH  ORCHESTRA  REVIVED 

Soon  after  his  return  to  Tech  in  mid-autumn,  Mr.  H.  W.  Jenkins 
assembled  the  students  who  were  interested  in  orchestra  work.  Even 
with  a  short  term  for  training  and  practice,  this  group  have  shown 
excellent  progress  and  have  entertained  the  school  on  several  occas- 
ions.   They  took  part  in  the  production  of  the  operetta  "Sunbonnet 
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Girl,"  and  played  interlude  selections  at  the  production  of  "Daddy 
Long-Legs,"  as  well  as  at  Open  Lits,  the  Bryant  Oratory  Contest,  and 
two  dances. 

The  following  have  comprised  this  year's  orchestra:  Piano,  Doreen 
Graves;  saxophones,  Helen  Halina,  Mervyn  Falk,  Lloyd  Shalman; 
violins,  Stan  Kopach,  Don  Addie,  Stan  Sluzar,  Jack  Alex;  flute,  Don 
Hartshorne;  clarinets,  Alex  Gould,  Bob  Dunford;  trumpets,  Eddie 
Mathers,  Bill  Marchant,  Doug  Caston;  bass,  Vern  Wieler;  syncopation, 
John  Odishaw,  Doug  McLaine;  director,  H.  W.  Jenkins. 


SCHOOL  LIBRARY  RENDERING 
STEADY  SERVICE  TO  STUDENTS 

The  librarian  reports  that  the  most  striking  characteristic  of  stu- 
dent enquiry  at  the  library  is  expressed  in  the  question,  "Any  new 
books?"  Miss  Flatt  always  welcomes  this  question  and  remarks  that, 
from  the  principal  to  the  newest  grade  IX  student,  there  is  evident 
a  very  strong  desire  to  be  one  of  the  first  to  read  the  newest  books 
on  the  shelves. 

To  satisfy  this  desire  it  is  necessary  to  be  well  acquainted  with 
current  books  and  with  publishers'  lists  and  write-ups.  Fortunately, 
Miss  Flatt  remarks,  it  is  now  possible  to  secure  good  books  with  large 
type,  clear  illustrations,  and  attractive  covers.  Books  widely  read 
and  showing  signs  of  wear,  go  back  into  circulation  as  soon  as  they 
can  be  rebound.  Instances  of  the  appeal  of  new  books  cited  by  the 
librarian  are  beautiful  editions  of  Robin  Hood  and  of  Black  Beauty, 
for  each  of  which  there  was  literally  a  line-up  for  several  days. 

To  keep  the  books  looking  new  as  much  as  possible,  the  librarian 
furnishes  a  paper  cover  for  each  user.  The  moment  a  book  shows  signs 
of  beginning  to  break  up,  it  is  taken  off  the  shelves  and  taken  to  the 
binder  for  repairs. 

It  was  unfortunate  that  no  library  club  was  formed  this  year  for 
the  Wednesday  afternoons.  Last  year's  club  gained  a  wide  knowledge 
of  library  work  and  procedure  and  at  the  same  time  rendered  very 
valuable  help  to  the  librarian. 


GAINING  APPRECIATION  AND 

DEVELOPING 

TASTES  AND  SKILLS  IN  ART 

The  Techalogue  appreciates  the  voluntary  contribution  from  the 
art  students  of  a  story  of  the  work  being  done  in  that  department. 
We  wish  to  join  in  expressing  our  esteem  for  this  competent  depart- 
ment which  contributes  in  so  many  ways  to  the  brightness  and  suc- 
cess of  this  school. 
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Mr.  Ernest  Lindner,  who  has  been  in  charge  of  art  work  here  since 
its  inception,  is  a  Canadian  artist  of  first  rank.  His  works  are 
widely  recognised  and  praised  by  experts  and  by  those  in  charge  of 
art  exhibitions  throughout  Canada. 

The  art  department  is  in  the  room  at  the  rear  of  the  bookkeeping 
room  and  Mr.  Lindner's  store  room  is  found  in  the  space  under  the 
outside  steps  leading  to  the  front  door  of  the  school.  However,  the 
work  done  in  these  quarters  is  not  to  be  measured  by  the  physical 
surroundings  so  often  designated  by  their  occupants  as  the  "morgue." 

Our  contributor  mentions  some  of  the  members  of  the  art  class 
such  as  Loren  Teed,  much  given  to  splashing  radiant  colors  across 
his  paper;  Haldora  Gunnlaugson,  able  with  a  little  color  to  create  a 
dainty  effect;  Robert  Currie,  following  his  bent  to  create  miniatures; 
Eddie  Sebestyen,  rapidly  progressing  in  outdoor  sketching;  Warren 
Roy,  with  patience  and  skill  creating  lino-cuts;  and  a  number  of  others 
whom  he  describes  as  trying  "to  recreate  the  universe  with  poster 
paints." 

Students  from  other  Collegiate  Institutes  in  the  city  come  to  the 
art  department  on  Wednesday  afternoons.  Some  of  these  young  peo- 
ple with  special  talents  and  interests  will  form  some  of  Mr.  Lindner's 
advanced  classes  next  year  or  later. 


THE  BOOSTER  CLUB 

Near  the  beginning  of  the  present  term,  Mr.  Cox,  Mr.  Chan  and 
Mr.  Sexsmith  gathered  with  a  handful  of  students  in  an  attempt  to 
form  a  council  whose  purpose  would  be  to  create  more  school  spirit 
and  interest  in  school  activities.  The  group  readily  took  up  the  work 
under  the  name  of  the  "Booster  Club."  Its  early  accomplishments  were 
abundant — supplying  the  students  with  "beanies"  and  "booster  crests," 
editing  a  short  periodical  on  news  about  the  school,  and  sponsoring 
the  first  gala  dance  of  the  year.  However,  the  "stem  of  things"  fell 
through,  and  after  the  Christmas  recess  it  can  be  said  the  Booster 
Club  almost  fell  into  oblivion.  Possibly  next  year  it  will  be  revived 
and  increased  to  become  a  council  suitable  for  the  worthy  purpose  it 
has  to  fill.  Here's  hoping. 


BOOSTER  CLUB  HOP 

Tech's  first  dance  of  the  year  was,  as  Tech  dances  should  be,  and 
as  they  usually  are,  "swell."  With  music  supplied  by  "Gordie  King 
and  his  Band,"  and  stomping,  (dancing  that  is)  by  some  three  hundred 
students,  an  evening  of  real  fun  was  had.  Lunch  was  served  by  the 
club  and  strains  of  "Home  Sweet  Home"  crept  in  about  midnight, 
ending  this  1945-46  opening  school  party.  Congrats  go  to  the  Booster 
Club  for  the  grand  time. 
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MARGUERITE   ADAIR 


PASSING   OF   MARGUERITE   ADAIR 
CAUSED  WIDESPREAD   SORROW 

Students  and  staff  alike  were  shocked  by  the  news  of  the  death 
of  Marguerite  Adair  of  4C.  Born  at  Grandora,  Marguerite  attended 
the  Boyleston  public  school. 

The  funeral  service  on  May  4,  was  very  largely  attended  by 
friends  and  neighbors  and  by  members  of  Tech. 

To  her  parents,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Walter  S.  Adair,  the  Techalogue 
extends  the  heartfelt  sympathy  of  the  whole  school. 
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THE  SUNBONNET  GIRL 

After  a  lapse  of  a  few  years,  the  Tech  Choir  again  staged  an 
operetta.  This  year  the  production  was  "The  Sunbonnet  Girl"  directed 
by  Mrs.  Alma  Wittick,  the  dialogue  and  stage  techniques  being  under 
the  guidance  of  Mr.  H.  W.  Jenkins. 

The  story  takes  place  in  the  garden  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Meadows 
(Lome  Ross  and  Kathleen  Thomson)  and  is  about  a  girl  whose  parents 
died  when  she  was  young.  The  hero,  Bob  Coleman  (Frank  Zluchkoski) 
who,  with  his  sister  Barbara  (Helen  Pettingale)  and  his  pal  Jerry 
Jackson  (Vern  Wieler),  goes  to  the  village  constable  (Lome  Wilks) 
and  have  him  search  the  home  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Scroggs  (Ed  Blum 
and  Irene  Sudom)  who  are  guardians  of  the  Sunbonnet  Girl,  in  order 
to  have  Sue  appear  in  the  contest. 

In  the  musical  competition,  which  is  judged  by  Mrs.  Coleman 
(Margaret  Veitch)  solos  are  sung  by  Sadie  Sumpkins  (Shirley  Reid) 
and  Evelina  Scroggs  (Shirley  Kester)  before  Sunbonnet  Sue  sur- 
prises everyone  by  appearing  in  pretty  clothes.  She  delights  the  audi- 
ence with  a  beautiful  solo. 

Reuben  McSpavin  (Ed  Brophy)  who  courts  Miranda  Meadows 
(Doreen  Hyde)  was  the  cause  of  much  humor  through  his  naive  wit. 
Also  playing  a  lead  was  Gladys  Hodgson  who  took  the  part  of  Luella 
Lumpton. 

A  pretty  dance  was  also  given  by  Hazel  Holowchucj  of  Bedford 
Road  Collegiate.  The  Tech  orchestra,  under  Mr.  Jenkins'  direction, 
played  between  the  acts.  Their  contribution  added  greatly  to  the 
success  of  the  whole  evening.  Mr.  Jenkins  also  had  the  management 
of  all  ticket  sales  and  seating. 


TECH    CHOIR,    1945-46 


Back  Row:  Ed  Blum,  Fay  Donaldson,  Jean  Peterson,  Stella  Sapieha,  Ruth 
Oakes,  Thelma  Coolidge,  Anita  Bolton,  Avalon  Castle.  Cora  Thomson, 
Betty  Earle,   Evelyn  Upton,   Ann  Wasylow,   Ed   Brophy. 

Fourth  Row:  Lome  Wilks,  Georgia  Anderson,  Eileen  Bates,  Ann  Shewchuk, 
Linda  Waldner,  Lillian  Falk,  Helen  Egeroff,  Irene  Boyko,  Winona  Taylor, 
Eleanora  Anton,  Carol  Nerby,  Hazel  Schmidt,  J.  Haight,  Ann  Borisenko, 
Lome   Ross. 

Third  Row:  Don  Atkinson,  Rona  Suttill,  Mabel  Vandale,  Betty  Dawson, 
Jessie  Rattray,  Norma  Schachter,  Dorothy  Wheatly,  Phyllis  Aitken, 
Mary  Lou  Crozier,  Ethel  Bonser,  Phyllis  Funk,  Rita  Whalen,  Earle  Doyle. 

Second  Row:  Shirley  Reid,  Doreen  Hyde,  Shirley  Kester,  Adeline  Siemens, 
Mrs.  A.  Wittick,  Helen  Pettingale,  Kathleen  Thomson,  Irene  Sudom, 
Margaret  Veitch. 

Front  Row:  Frank  Zluchkoski,  Erie  Fisher,  Duane  Broste,  Sophie  Fidyk, 
Vern  Wieler. 
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CADET  CORPS  CARRY  ON 
IN  PEACE-TIME 

THE  ROYAL  CANADIAN  SEA  CADETS 
DEVELOPING  LEADERSHIP 

Until  September  1945,  the  rule  in  each  of  the  four  collegiate 
institutes  required  all  boys  to  join  one  or  other  of  the  cadet  services. 
This  year,  however,  enlistment  has  been  on  a  voluntary  basis  and  the 
enrolment  in  consequence  has  been  reduced.  The  collegiate  Sea  Cadet 
Corps  is  known  as  the  Jervis  Bay  II,  and  forms  six  divisions  instead  of 
the  ten  last  year.  Each  division  contains  from  twenty  to  thirty  cadets. 

Every  Wednesday  afternoon  the  Sea  Cadets  enjoy  the  use  of 
H.M.C.S.  "Unicorn,"  Saskatoon's  fine  new  navy  barracks,  where  they 
are  taught  seamanship.  Through  all  training,  two  ideals  can  be  ob- 
served— the  development  of  self-discipline  and  of  leadership. 

The  big  feature  of  each  year's  work  is  the  annual  Sea  Cadet  camp 
held  on  Shepley  Island  a  few  miles  above  the  city.  At  this  camp  the 
boys  enjoy  many  activities  such  as  boating,  boxing,  target  practice, 
swimming  and  baseball.  The  navy  assumes  responsibility  for  super- 
vision of  the  camp  as  a  guarantee  of  protection  to  the  boys.  Now 
that  war  is  over,  the  cadet  camp  will  probably  be  less  formal  than 
other  years  and  the  training  more  incidental  in  sports  and  activities. 
The  buildings,  grounds  and  camp  facilities  have  been  improved  and 
more  boats  including  motor  and  sailing  craft  will  be  available  this 
summer. 

Lieut.  F.  H.  Chapman  of  Bedford  Road  is  the  O.C.  of  the  Cadet 
Corps.  Other  officers  include  M.  J.  Spicer  and  A.  H.  Finlay  of  Tech; 
J.  W.  Harvey  and  L.  G.  Dorett  from  Nutana;  and  J.  W.  Yake  and  D. 
Wilson  from  City  Park. 

• 

ROYAL  CANADIAN  ARMY 
CADETS 

The  Royal  Canadian  Army  Cadets  of  the  Technical  Collegiate 
this  year  numbered  twenty-four  out  of  a  total  of  one  hundred  and 
twenty  enrolled  in  the  Saskatoon  Collegiate  Institutes  Army  Cadet 
Battalion  which  trained  under  the  direction  of  Lieut-Col.  W.  A. 
Cripps  of  the  Tech  staff,  with  the  assistance  of  Capt.  F.  A.  Mackinnon, 
City  Park,  Lieut.  A.  J.  Edwards,  Tech,  Lieut.  A.  C.  McEown,  Bedford, 
Lieut.  L.  H.  Patterson,  Nutana,  and  Mr.  A.  F.  Wrenshall,  City  Park, 
who  recently  returned  from  active  service.  Much  valuable  assistance 
was  provided  by  the  Brigade  Workshop,  R.C.E.M.E.,  with  which  the 
Corps  is  affiliated.  C.S.M.  Harry  Aston  of  the  R.C.E.M.E.  has  con- 
tributed much  to  the  success  of  the  training  throughout  the  year, 
coaching  the  cadets  in  drill  and  ceremonial,  Bren  gun  and  other 
weapon  training  and  in  many  other  details. 
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Two  important  changes  occurred  concerning  Army  Cadets  this 
year:  membership  in  the  Corps  was  put  on  a  voluntary  basis,  and 
the  training  time  on  Wednesday  afternoons  was  reduced  to  one  hour. 

The  first  change  resulted  in  a  twenty-five  per  cent  decrease  in 
enrolment  and  a  decrease  in  the  average  age  of  the  cadets  enrolled. 
The  second  change  reduced  the  scope  of  training  that  could  be  under- 
taken. 

These  handicaps  were  compensated  for  in  part  by  the  increased 
keenness  of  the  cadets  in  the  works  of  the  corps  and  by  voluntary 
parades  in  the  evenings.  However,  the  time  available  has  reduced 
the  opportunity  for  cadets  to  complete  the  various  subjects  and  obtain 
additional  proficiency  chevrons.  It  is  anticipated  that  those  who 
attend  camp  this  summer  will  be  able  to  complete  the  training  under- 
taken during  the  winter  and  return  in  the  fall  with  entitlement  for 
additional  chevrons. 

During  the  Wednesday  parades  training  undertaken  consisted  of 
drill,  small  arms  training  with  the  rifle,  fundamentals,  some  study  of 
the  use  of  maps,  and  the  tying  of  knots.  The  evening  training  included 
ceremonial,  organized  sports,  and  classes  in  weapons,  internal  com- 
bustion engines,  woodcraft  and  Morse  signalling.  A  special  course 
was  conducted  on  Wednesday  afternoons  for  cadet  officers  and 
N.C.O.'s  in  Instruction;  a  course  which  will  entitle  each  participant 
to  a  certificate  of  qualification  issued  by  Headquarters  M.D.  No.  12, 
Regina.  This  certificate  will  show  for  what  cadet  rank  the  candidate 
qualified — cadet-sergeant  or  c^det-lieutenant,  according  to  the  marks 
obtained. 

A  special  evening  activity  was  shooting  on  the  range  at  Nutana 
Collegiate.  Eighteen  cadets  from  the  Technical  Collegiate  qualified 
in  this  phase  of  cadet  training,  six  obtaining  expert  class  badges 
(crossed  rifles)  with  scores  of  eighty  to  eighty-nine  per  cent  and  two 
sniper  class  badges  (crossed  rifles  and  crown)  with  scores  of  ninety 
per  cent  or  better.  The  latter  are  also  supplied  with  a  lapel  pin  for 
wear  on  civilian  garb.  This  pin  is  a  Maple  Leaf  in  gilt  with  the 
words  "Sniper  Class"  embossed  on  a  blue  scroll  superimposed  thereon. 

In  addition  to  the  regular  range  practices  the  cadets  have  par- 
ticipated in  the  following  rifle  competitions:  Dominion  of  Canada 
Rifle  Asociation  Competitions,  the  Strathcona  Trust  Fund  Competi- 
tions and  the  Royal  Military  College  Competition.  The  results  of 
these  competitions  have  not  been  published  yet,  but  some  good  scores 
have  been  sent  in.  The  Youth  of  the  Empire  Rifle  Competition  was 
not  held  this  year  as  the  supply  of  material  for  targets  which  are 
manufactured  in  England  has  not  been  available. 

A  new  feature  in  rifle  shooting  was  instituted  this  year  by  the 
institution  of  a  Recreational  Rifle  Club  open  to  any  member  of  the 
Corps  who  has  qualified  in  the  regular  rifle  course  during  the  current 
year. 

The  work  of  the  year  culminates  in  the  annual  inspection  by 
Army  Officers  from  Headquarters,  Military  District  No.  12,  under 
whose  general  direction  army  cadet  training  is  carried  on  in  Sas- 
katchewan. 
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ANOTHER  SUCCESSFUL  YEAR  IN  AIR  CADETS 

When  the  war  ended,  Tech  Squadron  No.  107  was  at  an  all-time 
high  enrolment.  However,  as  Cadet  training  has  not  been  compulsory 
this  year,  the  membership  of  the  squadron  has  been  reduced  to  about 
sixty  (three  of  whom  are  from  City  Park).  However,  there  has  been 
no  appreciable  falling  off  in  interest  and  diligence  among  the  Cadets. 
The  squadron  is  divided  into  two  flights  under  the  command  of  Fit. 
Lieut.  D.  W.  Scott  and  F/O  E.  A.  Welch.  All  N.C.O.'s  are  students. 
Somewhat  less  time  has  been  given  this  year  to  classroom  instruction. 

The  following  subjects  have  been  studied:  Armament,  Navigation, 
Aircraft  Mathematics,  Meteorology,  Signals,  and  Drill.  Mr.  F.  F. 
Moodie,  Mr.  R.  Arn  (of  City  Park),  and  Mr.  Welch  have  assisted  in 
these  subjects. 

Honors  for  skill  in  marksmanship  went  to  Jim  McKay,  Jack  Mac- 
Tavish,  and  Ellwood  Mitchell.  Congratulations  are  due  to  these  excel- 
lent shots.  The  N.C.O.'s  have  contributed  greatly  to  the  success  of 
the  Squadron,  especially  in  helping  young  cadets. 

Last  summer  a  summer  camp  was  held  at  Yorkton  for  ten  days. 
Good  reports  have  been  heard  of  this  camp.  At  Calgary  a  two-weeks 
course  was  held  for  N.C.O.'s  and  F/S  Marushak  and  Penner  and  Sgt. 
Girling  attended.  Another  camp  will  be  held  this  year. 


OFFICE    ASSISTANTS 
Jessie    Poleschuk,    Rita    Ingram,    Doreen    Donnell,    Margaret    Smith. 
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SPORTS  AFFAIRS  HANDLED  BY 
ATHLETIC  COUNCIL 


ATHLETIC    COUNCIL,    1945-46 

Back  Row:  L.  Gold,  G.  E.  Sexsmith,  M.  Marushak. 

Front  Row:   E.    Sebestyen,   J.    Johnson,   L.    Sofiak,    D.    Hurst. 

The  administration  of  all  sporting  activities  as  well  as  the  handling 
of  all  funds  raised  for  athletics  form  the  main  duties  of  the  Athletic 
Council  which  is  elected  early  in  the  fall  term.  Regular  meetings  of 
the  Council  are  held  to  make  decisions  and  to  order  equipment  when 
needed.  The  Council  also  determines  who  are  to  receive  letter-awards 
and  crests.  Mr.  G.  E.  Sexsmith  has  continued  as  staff  representative 
and  has  given  wise  leadership. 
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The  1945-46  executive  has  consisted  of  P.  McCartney,  President; 
W.  Diduck,  vice-president;  E.  Sebestyen,  secretary-treasurer;  repre- 
sentatives, L.  Gold,  M.  Marushak,  H.  Pettingale,  W.  Lofts,  D.  Hurst, 
L.  Sofiak,  J.  Johnson. 


SOCCER  TEAM  WINS  WILDFIRE  COAL  TROPHY 
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SOCCER.   1945-46 

Back  Row:   Hay,   Duckworth,   Anderson,   Sippola,   Repski,   McFie,   Stohl. 
Middle  Row:  Mr.  Spicer,  Kubica,  Yanoszewski,  Simmonds,  Mr.  McGregor. 
Front  Row:   McLaine,  G.  Wenzel. 

For  the  first  time  in  Tech's  history,  the  soccer  team  brought 
home  a  championship.  Year  after  year  Mr.  Spicer  has  given  patient 
coaching  but  the  final  victory  always  seemed  to  elude  his  grasp.  The 
1945-46  team  however,  were  the  answer  to  years  of  wishing.  The 
Techalogue  appreciates  the  fact  that  this  team  have  furnished  the 
record  of  all  scores  in  games  played.  These  were:  Tech  0,  Nutana  0; 
Tech  1,  Nutana  0;  Tech  1,  City  Park  0;  Tech  2,  City  Park  0;  Tech  1, 
Bedford  Road  0;  Tech  1,  Bedford  Road  2. 


VOLLEYBALL,  A  THRIVING  SPORT 

Under  the  guidance  of  Miss  Hotson,  volleyball  enjoyed  a  good 
season.  As  in  other  years,  the  first  forms  appear  to  have  had  the 
most  enthusiastic  teams.    Games  were  close  and  exciting  throughout. 

At  the  conclusion  of  the  regular  schedule,  an  inter-collegiate 
playoff  was  held  in  which  Tech  was  represented  by  1H,  2C  and  3CA. 
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Although  the  games  were  closely  contested,  the  Tech  teams  failed  to 
carry  off  any  of  the  city  championships.  The  sports  editor  reports  a 
complete  lack  of  information  about  scores. 


FIRST  GOLD  "T"  AWARDED  THIS  YEAR 

On  the  evening  of  Color  Night,  those  present  witnessed  a  unique 
event  in  the  award  of  a  gold  "T"  to  Helen  Pettingale  and  to  Bill 
Fairweather.  This  is  the  highest  award  conferred  for  school  activi- 
ties in  Tech.  The  fact  that  it  has  not  been  given  previously  is  but 
another  evidence  of  the  rare  quality  of  the  honor  won  by  these  two 
students. 

The  block  "S"  award  was  presented  to  the  following  group  of 
students:  John  Holme,  Bruce  Motta,  Joe  Flynn,  Gordon  Longman, 
Mike  Marushak,  Doug  Hurst,  Terry  Henderson,  Bill  Diduck,  Anne 
Borisenko,  Marguerite  Cocker,  Peter  McCartney,  Don  Holtsman  and 
June  Girling. 

Flashes  and  other  awards  for  participation  in  particular  school 
activities  were  handed  out  to  a  large  number  of  boys  and  girls.  The 
number  receiving  these  awards  is  increasing  yearly  and  is  a  fairly 
good  barometer   of  student   participation   in   activities. 


The  sports  editor  has  indulged  in  a  backward  look  over  the 
achievements  of  recent  years.  In  three  years  Tech  has  won  the 
Rugby  crown  twice,  boys'  senior  hockey  twice,  junior  hockey  once, 
girls'  senior  basketball  once,  girls'  junior  basketball  once,  and  soft- 
ball  twice.  While  these  do  not  indicate  a  clean  sweep,  we  have  to 
remember  that  the  other  three  high  schools  of  the  city  also  have  strong 
teams  and  active  coaches.  It  is  well  that  championships  should  pass 
around  as  they  appear  to  have  done  during  these  three  years.  We 
note  that  the  Tech  track  team  of  recent  years  has  not  been  fortunate 
in  bringing  home  victories  from  the  inter-collegiate  meet  held  an- 
nually at  Griffith  Stadium.  It  is  hard  to  assign  a  reason  for  this,  but 
the  fact  is  there.  We  hope  that  May  1946  will  bring  a  well  deserved 
award  to  Mr.  Edwards  and  Mr.  Brent  for  their  skilful  coaching  and 
track  efforts. 

To  the  sports  editor  it  seems  that  more  emphasis  might  be  placed 
on  interform  sports  as  developing  ground  for  inter-collegiate  teams. 
The  real  snag  in  the  way  is  a  shortage  of  gymnasium  time  during  the 
winter  months.  The  gym  has  to  be  used  for  so  many  other  activities 
besides  sports,  such  as  choir  practice  for  the  Operetta,  practices  and 
rehearsals  for  the  annual  school  play,  as  well  as  meetings  entirely 
outside  the  school  which  are  arranged  for  by  the  school  board  but 
which  nevertheless  cut  in  on  regular  students'  use  of  the  gymnasium. 
In  any  case  it  is  quite  obvious  that,  unless  more  attention  is  paid  to 
inter-form  sports  and  the  discovery  and  development  of  promising 
athletes  in  the  lower  forms,  Tech  can  never  hope  to  make  the  most 
use  of  the  splendid  talent  that  is  too  often  lying  around  latent  but 
unrecognized. 
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RUGBY  CROWN  PASSES  TO  CITY  PARK 

After  riding  high  for  two  years  as  the  holders  of  the  Hardy  Cup. 
the  1945  Tech  Rugby  team  were  in  the  battle  to  the  last  minute  of 
play.  The  final  game  as  usual  was  played  at  Griffith  Stadium,  and 
the  score  was  12-6  for  City  Park.  After  a  somewhat  disappointing 
first  half,  Tech  took  to  the  air  successfully  in  the  closing  minutes  of 
the  game  and  seriously  challenged  the  winners.  More  than  usual 
injuries  were  suffered  through  the  season,  none  of  them  serious,  but 
taken  as  a  whole,  they  proved  a  handicap  to  the  team.  Mr.  A.  J.  Ed- 
wards was  again  head  coach  with  the  capable  assistance  of  Mr.  G.  E. 
Sexsmith.  The  work  of  the  voluntary  cheerleaders  was  an  outstand- 
ing feature  at  all  of  the  games,  especially  the  last  one. 


SENIOR   RUGBY..    1945-46 

Back  Row:  A.  Henderson,  Sachko,  Wright,  Coutu,  Cruickshank,  Pizuto,  Lake, 

Chiko. 
Third  Row:  Kerr,  Holtsman,  Naglowich,  Marushak,  Dlugos. 
Second  Row:  Diduck,  Greggain,  McCartney.  Fairweather,  Edney,  T.  Henderson 
Front  Row:   Hammond,   Gordon,   Waldner,   Young,   Hurst. 


GIRLS'  INTERFORM  BASKETBALL  HAD 
UNFINISHED  SEASON 

Because  of  difficulties  in  securing  the  gymnasium  for  games  near 
the  end  of  the  season,  it  was  necessary  to  leave  the  play-offs  with 
other  schools  uncompleted.  The  sports  editor,  however,  reports  that 
there  was  not  a  high  degree  of  interest  shown,  as  indicated  by  the 
considerable  number  of  games  allowed  to  go  by  default.  As  far  as 
completed,  the  results  were:  first  year  1CA,  second  year  2C.  Miss 
Lamont  had  charge  throughout  the  winter. 
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SENIOR  BOYS'  BASKETBALL.  CLOSE  STRUGGLE 

Not  in  many  years  has  Tech  produced  a  more  effective  and  hard- 
fighting  team  than  the  1945-46  outfit.  After  a  successful  season,  the 
boys  lost  in  a  close  struggle  with  City  Park.  The  first  play-off  game 
was  Tech  18,  City  Park  19.  However,  in  the  second  game  City  Park 
forged  ahead  to  the  tune  of  26-15.  In  the  regular  season  Tech  won 
over  Bedford  Road  three  times  and  had  the  same  number  of  victories 
over  Nutana.  They  lost  to  City  Park  by  one  point  and  tied  them  on 
another  occasion. 

The  Techalogue  has  been  furnished  with  a  statement  of  high 
scores.  Don  Holtsman  headed  the  list  with  sixty-seven  points,  fol- 
lowed by  Pete  McCartney  and  Bill  Bulger  with  forty-seven  and  forty- 
five  respectively.  Mr.  A.  J.  Edwards  coached  the  boys  throughout  and 
had  good  reason  to  be  proud  of  their  play.  Gil  Strumm  gave  a  hand 
in  coaching  as  well.  The  team  comprised  B.  Bulger,  N.  Greggain,  T. 
Henderson,  D.  Holtsman,  P.  McCartney,  W.  Diduck,  P.  Naglowich, 
R.  Kerr,  H.  Wright,  M.  Marushak. 

* 

SUCCESSFUL  SEASON  FOR 
BOYS'  INTERFORM  BASKETBALL 

3D  WERE  CITY  CHAMPIONS 

Every  Tuesday  and  Thursday  afternoon,  an  enthusiastic  group  of 
boys  gathered  in  the  gymnasium  for  interform  basketball.  Mr.  Mor- 
genroth  and  Mr.  Moodie  were  in  charge  of  the  games.  The  schedule 
was  a  long  one  and  the  school  play-offs  results:  first  year  ID,  second 
year  2E,  third  year  3D,  fourth  year  4A. 

In  the  city  play-offs  Tech  was  successful  in  only  one  of  the  classes, 
3D  winning  the  third  year  championship.  A  team  of  fifth  year  "All 
Stars"  defeated  Nutana  and  Bedford  by  one-sided  scores  to  attain 
the  unofficial  fifth  year  Collegiate  Charrjpionship.  The  3D  team  was 
composed  of:  Cambridge,  Squires,  Cleveland,  Rayner,  Walters, 
Cruickshank,  Boughton  and  Cottrell;  while  the  fifth  year  team  in- 
cluded Berrington,  Gold,  Mallard,  Wilks,  Williams,  McLaren,  Grif- 
fiths and  Jorgenson. 


SCHOOL  CURLING  HAD  A  GOOD  SEASON 

The  winter  of  1945-46  witnessed  an  active  revival  of  curling. 
Fifty-six  students  took  part,  comprising  four  girls'  rinks  and  ten 
boys'  rinks.  Games  were  played  at  the  Granite  rink  and  practice 
periods  were  held  at  the  Nutana  rink. 

The  curling  clubs  of  the  city  are  sponsoring  a  High  School  bon- 
spiel  which  will  be  held  open  to  rinks  from  all  high  schools  in  the 
province.  The  bonspiel  will  be  held  during  the  Christmas  holidays, 
1946.  The  inception  of  this  provincial  play-down  should  give  greatly 
increased  encouragement  to  high  school  curling,  especially  in  the 
smaller  towns. 
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The  city  high  school  rinks  held  an  elimination  contest  about  the 
middle  of  the  winter.  Several  rinks  from  out  of  town  were  present 
by  invitation:  and  the  winning  team  proved  to  be  the  boys  from 
Senlac.  a  village  in  the  far  western  part  of  Saskatchewan. 

Later  in  winter,  a  second  inter-collegiate  bonspiel  was  held  under 
the  auspices  of  the  Granite  Club.  Tech  lost  out  in  this  series  to  City 
Park.  Skips  from  this  school  were  Lawrence  Sothmann  and  Keith 
Freeman.  Duane  Turple  skipped  the  Tech  outfit  in  the  first  bonspiel. 

Great  credit  is  due  to  Mr.  H.  K.  Moir  for  his  initiative  in  fostering 
the  game  and  in  arranging  practice  periods.  Much  inspiration  was 
gained  by  the  students  from  the  games  witnessed  in  the  Macdonald's 
Brier  Dominion  Play-downs  held  in  Saskatoon  eariv  in  March. 


JUNIOR  GIRLS  WON  BASKETBALL 
CHAMPIONSHIP 


JUNIOR  GIRLS    BASKETBALL 
Back  Row:  I.  Munro.  J.  Kirton.  D.  Isbister.  S.  Stewart.  H.  Fairweather. 
Front  Row:  B.  Wilson.  E.  Regush.  Mr.  Finlay.  B.  Pickard.  A.  Hnatyk. 

For  the  first  time  in  a  number  of  years,  the  four  collegiate  insti- 
tutes operated  a  junior  basketball  league.  As  a  result  of  plenty  of 
hard  work,  aided  by  thorough  coaching  by  Cece  Jorgenson  and  Mr. 
A.  H.  Finlay.  the  girls  were  able  to  fight  through  to  a  championship. 
More  than  that,  they  won  every  game.  The  Techalogue  regrets  that 
up  to  the  present  none  has  seen  fit  to  donate  a  cup  for  junior  girls' 
basketball. 
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AN  OFF-YEAR  IN  SENIOR  GIRLS'  BASKETBALL 


SENIOR  GIRLS    BASKETBALL 

Back  Row:   Borisenko,   Girling,   Shepherd,    Pettingale,   Reimers,    Cocker. 
Front  Row:   Cain,  Roffe,  Miss   Scrimgeour,   Copan,   Matheson. 

After  winning  the  city  championship  last  year,  the  Senior  Girls 
experienced  rather  a  disappointing  season.  For  the  Tech  team  to  go 
through  the  whole  schedule  without  a  victory  is  unusual.  This  year's 
team,  however,  had  one  tie  game.  As  far  as  the  Techalogue  could 
sense,  it  was  pretty  much  a  case  of  being  beaten  by  stronger  teams 
The  effective  smooth-working  City  Park  outfit  are  well  deserving  of 
their  championship. 

The  girls  of  the  Tech  team  have  specially  asked  this  magazine  to 
express  their  thanks  to  Miss  Scrimgeour  for  her  patient  and  helpful 
coaching,  and  also  to  say  that,  with  some  reorganization,  they  hope 
next  year  the  McKinnon  cup  will  be  back  at  Tech. 


JUNIOR  HOCKEY  LOST  TO  CITY  PARK 

After  an  exciting  season  in  which  the  team  won  most  of  its 
games,  the  junior  hockey  crown  passed  to  City  Park  by  a  final  score 
of  11-4.  The  season's  scores  were:  Tech  5,  City  Park  2;  Tech  8,  Bedford 
Road  2;  Tech  2,  Bedford  Road  2;  Tech  13,  Nutana  1;  Tech  14,  Nutana  1. 

Junior  players  who  stood  out  during  the  season  and  were  thrown 
in  to  bolster  the  senior  team  for  the  final  games  were  Jack  Adolph, 
Don  Lardner  and  Jim  Hay.  Adolph  was  high  scorer  for  the  season 
with  21  points. 

Messrs.  P.  C.  Shea  and  D.  W.  Scott  earned  the  goodwill  and  grati- 
tude of  the  players  by  their  generous  donation  of  time  and  by  their 
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skillful  coaching.   The  team  consisted  of  Smith,  Sheremata,  Schmidt, 
Hay,  Adolph,  Lardner,  Hall,  Cambridge,  Devitt,  Chaben,  Crawford. 


SENIOR  HOCKEY 

The  senior  hockey  cup  has  returned  to  Tech  this  year  by  virtue 
of  a  sudden-death  victory  over  Bedford  Road  with  a  score  of  4-2.  In 
this  game  George  Senick  paced  the  team  with  four  goals.  Covering 
the  whole  season,  the  high  scorers  were  Fairweather  twenty-five 
points,  Senick  eighteen  points,  and  Kobussen  nine  points.  After  the 
opening  game,  the  season  was  one  of  unbroken  successes.  Jim  Shirley 
in  goal  allowed  only  ten  scores  after  the  first  game.  Mr.  D.  W  Scott 
again  devoted  many  hours  in  lining  up  and  coaching  the  team. 
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SENIOR   HOCKEY 

Back  Row:  Lardner,  Holtsman,  Senick,  Hurst,  Adolph,  Hay. 

Middle   Row:    Mr.    Shea,    Fairweather,   Mr.    McGregor,    Kobussen,    Mr.    Scott. 

Front  Row:   Storey,  Repski,  Shirley,  Kalapaca,   Turner. 


WINNING  WAYS  DESERT  GIRLS' 
FASTBALL  TEAM 

TEAM  WAS  MAINLY  FROM  FIRST  YEAR 

After  two  successive  championships,  the  Tech  senior  girls  lost 
their  winning  touch  this  year  and  failed  to  win  a  game.  The  three 
games  were  lost  by  narrow  margins  and  in  each  case  the  girls  were 
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in  there  fighting  and  nearly  pulled  the  game  from  the  fire  in  their 
last  inning. 

Many  of  the  players  were  first  year  students  and  next  year 
will  give  a  good  account  of  themselves.  Hnatyk  and  Wilson  will  be 
heard  of  in  fastball  circles  in  Saskatoon  before  long.  Merk  in  centre- 
field  will  be  a  tower  of  strength  next  year.  Ann  Borisenko,  the  cap- 
tain, and  third  baseman  will  be  missing  next  year  and  her  position 
will  be  hard  to  fill.  Those  who  played  were:  Isbister,  catcher;  Wilson 
and  Regust,  pitchers;  Eder,  first  base;  Brooks,  second  base;  Hnatyk, 
shortstop;  Borisenko,  third  base;  Konya,  leftfield;  Merk,  centrefield; 
McGowan,  rightfield;  Holdner,  Reidt,  Pyra,  Shewchuk,  as  utility 
players.  The  coaches  were  Mr.  Welch  and  Miss  Scrimgeour. 


SUCCESSFUL  BASEBALL  SEASON  MARRED 
BY  SERIOUS  ACCIDENT  IN 
CHAMPIONSHIP  GAME 

HARDY  ULRICH  AND  MIKE  MARUSHAK  INJURED 
IN  OUTFIELD  COLLISION 

After  winning  four  games  and  losing  two  in  the  regular  series 
and  defeating  Nutana  in  the  semi-final,  8-7,  Tech  senior  baseball 
team  entered  the  finals  against  Bedford  Road.  The  game  was  played 
at  Cairns'  Field,  Friday,  June  7  before  an  enthusiastic  crowd. 

Going  into  the  seventh,  Tech  were  trailing  by  7-2  as  a  result  of 
some  early-inning  errors  combined  with  more  than  a  share  of  ill- 
luck.  Johnston  was  on  the  mound,  having  replaced  Atkinson  who 
had  taken  over  the  centre  garden.  A  high  fly  into  short  right-centre 
brought  Mike  Marushak  charging  in  for  the  catch.  But  Ulrich  at 
second  swung  backward  in  a  wide  arc  hoping  to  get  under  the  ball. 
The  players  collided  at  full  speed  and  both  dropped  heavily  to  the 
ground.  There  was  an  apprehensive  silence  in  the  stands  as  coaches 
and  players  dashed  out  to  give  any  aid  possible.  Mike  revived  suffi- 
ciently to  walk  to  the  dugout,  whence  he  was  taken  to  the  City 
Hospital.  Hardy  was  carried  to  an  ambulance  and  was  still  uncon- 
scious some  time  after  arrival  there.  If  further  news  of  the  injured  is 
available,  the  Techalogue  will  attempt  to  provide  it  before  the  presses 
roll.  The  game  was  called  by  mutual  agreement  with  the  inning  un- 
finished. Messrs.  W.  E.  Brown  and  J.  R.  MacKay  umpired. 

The  team,  under  the  coaching  of  Mr.  H.  K.  Moir  and  Mr.  George 
Brent,  consisted  of  J.  Shirley  and  E.  Oliphant,  catchers;  E.  Atkinson 
and  D.  Johnston,  pitchers;  J.  Adolph,  first  base;  H.  Ulrich,  second 
base;  D.  Turple  and  W.  Sachko,  third  base;  T.  Henderson,  shortstop; 
M.  Marushak,  right  field;  P.  Daniels,  centrefield,  W.  Fairweather,  left- 
field. 
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FIELD  DAY,  MAY  23, 
TURNED  OUT    SUCCESSFULLY 

TILLIE  EDER  AND  MIKE  MARUSHAK  CHAMPIONS 

Though  the  morning  broke  cold  and  gloomy  with  little  promise 
of  good  sporting  weather,  the  annual  field  day  turned  out  quite 
pleasant.  Individual  championships  fell  to  Tillie  Eder  of  3D,  who 
scored  19  points  and  Mike  Marushak  of  4B,  who  ran  up  30  points. 
Second  places  went  to  Emily  Matheson  3B,  who  got  14  points,  and 
Bill  Fairweather  4A,  13  points.  In  the  junior  division  Steve  Fosty 
scored  30  points  to  win  the  championship,  while  Fred  Wright  amassed 
22  points  as  runner-up. 

Unfortunately  the  records  of  former  years  have  not  been  pre- 
served, at  least  as  far  as  the  boys'  events  are  concerned.  It  is  therefore 
impossible  to  make  comparisons  there.  However,  the  Techalogue  is 
assured  that  all  track  records  will  be  carefully  kept  for  the  future. 
For  girls'  events,  where  comparative  records  are  available,  two  new 
records  were  established  this  year.  The  old  record  of  softball  throw, 
154  feet  was  beaten  by  Emily  Matheson  with  a  throw  of  164  ft.  7  in. 
In  the  discus  throw  the  same  athlete  raised  the  former  mark  from 
69  ft.  2  in.  to  75  ft.  11  in. 

A  noticeable  feature  of  this  year's  field  day  was  the  very  thorough 
organization  which  preceded  it.  Events  were  run  off  like  clock  work. 
Contributing  largely  to  the  success  and  good  humor  of  the  day,  was 
Mr.  E.  A.  Welch,  whose  announcements  and  comments  on  the  loud 
speaker  kept  everyone  posted  and  frequently  amused.  It  should  be 
added  that  Mr.  Tash  was  responsible  for  providing  the  equipment 
for  these  announcements.  Refreshments  were  served  throughout  the 
day  by  Home  Economics'  Students  under  the  direction  of  Miss 
Lamont.  There  was  a  keen  demand  for  hot  dogs,  soft  drinks  and 
chocolate  bars. 

Two  features  of  the  late  afternoon  which  aroused  great  interest, 
were  the  much  heralded  bicycle  challenge-race  between  Mr.  Drinkle 
and  Mr.  Jackson.  The  antics  of  these  otherwise  serious  instructors 
proved  very  diverting.  It  was  the  first  time  that  the  Techalogue  has 
seen  a  really  serious  attempt  at  towing  bicycles.  There  followed  a 
three-legged  race  for  teachers,  which  was  won  by  that  talented  pair 
of  ball  players,  Mr.  A.  J.  Edwards  and  Mr.  George  Brent.  According 
to  the  authorities  in  charge  of  the  field  day,  honorable  mention  was 
gained  in  this  race  by  Mr.  Mair  and  Miss  Scrimgeour. 

To  the  Intercollegiate  Field  Day  at  Griffiths  Field,  University  of 
Saskatchewan,  the  following  were  sent  as  representatives  of  Tech: 

Seniors:  Don  Johnston  1C;  Bill  Fairweather  4A;  Bob  Clark  4B; 
Mike  Marushak  4B;  Norman  Greggain  4A. 

Juniors:  Steve  Fosty  1C;  Jim  Cotts  1C;  Fred  Wright  2A;  Ron 
Brack  2A;  Eddie  Sebestyen  2B. 
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EXCHANGES 

We  should  like  to  express  our  appreciation  to  the  many  schools 
on  our  exchange  "list."  It  is  really  a  pleasure  to  receive  your  books, 
to  reprint  items  which  we  think  would  appeal  to  our  students  too, 
and  to  see  how  you  carry  on  your  activities.  When  copies  are  received 
too  late  for  comment  in  the  immediate  edition  of  our  book,  they  are 
held  until  the  next  year. 

Lower  Canada  College. 

This  boys'  school  has  done  a  splendid  job  in  presenting  a  clear 
picture  of  life  in  their  school — the  photographs  form  a  complement  to 
the  concisely-written  accounts. 

The  Cynosure,  Collegiate  Institute,  Prince  Albert. 

The  teddy-bears  make  apt  and  vivid  section-pages.  Among  the 
many  articles  and  features  which  we  liked,  may  we  say  a  word  of 
appreciation  for  the  Chronicles  of  Pea-Aye-Sea-Eye?  This  is  excellent- 
ly done. 

The  Twig,  University  of  Toronto  Schools. 

The  memorial  issue  of  1945  is  a  splendid  example  of  a  well-bal- 
anced and  finely  illustrated  book.  To  select  features  for  special  com- 
ment would  be  invidious,  but  we  risk  one  or  two — the  herring-bone 
title  pages  between  sections,  the  graduating  class  directory,  and  the 
tributes  to  great  men. 

The  Glooscap,  Wolfville  High  School,  Nova  Scotia. 

We  think  the  little  section  entitled  "Public  Opinion"  well-worth 
incorporating  in  any  school  magazine.  George  Stanford's  "Class  of 
1945   Prophecy"  is  decidedly  clever  and   entertaining. 

Balfour  Beacon,  Balfour  Tech,  Regina. 

You  have  reason  to  be  proud  of  your  distinguished  Rhodes  Scholar. 
The  Beacon  stands  in  the  first  rank  of  our  exchanges  for  originality 
and  sheer  attractiveness.  Your  summary  of  the  courses  offered  at 
Balfour  must  be  of  help  and  interest  to  prospective  students. 

Chronicle,  Lord  Selkirk  High  School,  Winnipeg. 

Your  book  capably  reflects  the  life  of  L.S.H.S.  We  like  the  fine 
spirit  of  Hubert  Savage's  Valedictory.  We  look  forward  to  your  1946 
number. 

Ye  Flame,  Central  Collegiate  Institute,  Regina. 

The  Literary  is  a  most  creditable  section  of  this  book.  The  com- 
ments accompanying  student  photographs  and  class  groups  are  varied 
and  revealing. 

Trafalgar  Echoes,  Trafalgar  School  for  Girls,  Montreal. 

Seldom  have  we  seen  a  more  clever  sketch  than  Joan  Thackray's 
"On  a  School  Edition  of  Shakespeare."  We  must  try  to  emulate  your 
list  of  "Weddings  Among  Graduates." 

Vulcan,  Central  Technical  School,  Toronto. 

The  editorial,  "Canadianism"  by  your  Editor  is  an  example  of 
clear  thinking  and  wide  sympathies.  The  whole  book  is  a  fine  tribute 
to  the  literary  skill  and  the  technical  training  of  your  students. 


98  THE     TECHALOGUE  June,  1946 

The  Tallow  Dip,  Netherwood  School,  Rothesay,  New  Brunswick. 

Your  literary  section  is  the  most  extensive  and  varied  among  our 
exchanges.  You've  given  your  graduates  well-deserved  prominence. 
A  girls'  boarding  school  is  so  different  from  school  life  as  we  at  Tech 
know  it  that  the  pictures  of  your  buildings,  campus,  and  activities 
are  most  interesting.    We  welcome  your  excellent  book. 

The  Key,  Quebec  High  School,  Quebec. 

The  general  lay-out  of  your  book  is  pleasing.  It  is  well  illustrated 
and  the  cover  is  unique.  Your  dignified  In  Memoriam  section  is  a 
fitting  tribute  to  your  brave  men  "who  went  abroad  to  die"  and  who 
have  brought  you  imperishable  honor. 

The  Lantern,  Bedford  Road  C.I.,  Saskatoon. 

A  good  prose  section.  We  liked  especially  "The  Hawaiian"  by 
Molly  Lipsett.  The  Athletics  department  is  well  done  and  evinces  a 
fine  sporting  spirit  toward  rival  teams. 

The  Peptimist,  Mimico,  H.S.,  Mimico,  Ont. 

We  welcome  this  well-edited  book  to  our  Exchange  column. 
"Autumn  Festival",  by  Agnes  Boland,  is  well  done. 

The  Bugle,  Crescent  Heights  High  School,  Calgary,  Alberta. 

Pen  and  ink  sketches  are  an  attractive  feature  of  this  book.  The 
humor  scintillates  and  we're  still  chuckling. 

Taller,  Collegiate  Institute,  Lindsay,  Ontario. 

This  bright,  well-printed  book  is  another  welcome  addition  to 
our  exchanges.  The  humor  department  has  a  touch  of  reality  some- 
times lacking  in  other  books.  We  specially  admire  the  excellent 
prose  section. 

The  Park  Bench,  City  Park  Collegiate  Institute,  Saskatoon. 

Welcome  neighbor!  An  excellent  Seniors  Section — clear  photo- 
graphs and  appropriate  biographical  sketches.  Congratulatons  to  C.P. 
on  the  year  of  successes  in  the  world  of  sport. 

* 


FROM  OUR  EXCHANGES 

A  little  duck  was  flying  over  a  lake  when  he  saw  another  duck 
on  the  lake,  so  he  went  down  and  landed  near  the  duck.  "Hello,"  he 
said.  There  was  no  answer.  Just  then  the  little  duck  looked  into  the 
muzzle  of  a  shotgun.  "Duck",  he  cried,  and  ducked  under  the  water. 
When  he  came  up  there  were  bits  of  wood  all  over  the  top  of  the 
water  and  he  said:  "Wooden  duck,  eh?" 

—The  Bugle,   C.H.H.S.,  Calgary. 

There  was  once  a  man  who  was  trying  to  argue  with  a  bus  driver 
that  the  latter  was  charging  him  too  much.  Finally  after  an  exasper- 
ating argument,  the  driver  picked  up  the  man's  suitcase  and  threw  it 
off  the  bus.  The  man  yelled  in  protest — "Isn't  it  enough  that  you  try 
to  charge  me  too  much  on  the  fare,  do  you  have  to  kill  my  son  too?" 

—The  Bugle,   C.H.H.S.,   Calgary. 
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DESTINY— DETENTION 

(With  apologies  to  Mr.  Tennyson) 

Late,  late,  late — 

For  thy  grim,  grey  doors,  O  School. 
I  would  that  my  tongue  could  utter 
The   thoughts  of  this   tardy  fool. 

Alas,  for  my  warm  cosy  bed 
Whence  I  so  reluctant  arise. 
Alas,  the  breakfast  uneaten, 
Just  cause  of  a  parent's  cries. 

Alas,  for  the  furnace  to  fix, 
Ablutions  and   other  such  chores, 
Which  delay  the  well-meaning  soul 
And  earn  him  authority's  roars. 

Late,  late,  late, 

And  the  Rosedale  bus  glides  by, 
Leaving  thoughts  of  detentions 
And  many  a  heaving  sigh. 

— The  Twig  (University  of  Toronto  Schools) 


BIRD'S  EYE  VIEW 

Three  birds  sat  chirping,  as  all  birds  do, 

Literally  airing  their  every  view; 

They  chirped  of  the  weather,  of  spring  styles  and  dress, 

And  finally  got  'round  to  Q.H.S. 

Chirped  one,   "Have  you  noticed,   my  fine  feathered  friends, 

The  letters  and  notes   which  everyone  sends, 

While  the  teacher  sits  working,   harder  than  ever. 

Trying  to   make   his   pupils   clever?" 

"O  yes,"  chirped  another,  "and  I  also  know, 

How  in  doing  classwork  pupils  are  slow; 

Yet  the  homework  is  done  in  a  minute  or  less, 

Though  it  should  take  an  hour,   I  must  confess. 

And  it's  rarely  you'll  see  a  full  uniform, 

Often  it's  home  'cause  it's  dirty  or  torn." 

Then  a  third  broke  in,  "You  can  take  it  from  me, 

In  lockers  there's  all  from  'a'  to  'z'; 

If  you  want  an  umbrella,  book,   tunic  or  shoes, 

Sweater  or  magazine,   take   what   you   choose." 

Now   I've   stated   their   views   on   this  situation, 

But  remember  'tis  here  we  get  education. 

— Nancy  Corbeil,  The  Key.  (Quebec  High  School) 


My  love  has  flew, 
Her  did  me  dirt, 
Me  never  knew 
She  was   a  flirt. 
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To  those  in  love 
Let  I  forbid, 
Lest  they  be  doe'd 
Like  I  been  did. 

To  sum  it  up, 
Let    me   be   brief, 
Forget  the  girls 
And  save  your  grief. 

— E.  Dolphin,  The  Cynosure,  (P.A.C.I.) 


THE  CORN  HAS  BEEN  PICKED 
AND   HERE'S   THE    HARVEST 

What  is  this  world  if  full  of  sorrow, 

We  have  no  time  to  lend  or  borrow, 

A   little  joke,   a   bit   of  humor 

Enlarge  upon   some  silly  rumor 

Thus  fill  our  lives  with  laughs  and  smiles 

As  we  travel  o'er  its  many  miles. 

—J.  F. 

This  is  what  the  first  years  have  to  look  forward  to,  or  what 
fourth  year  has  to  listen  to — 

Physics  Mr.  Humphries:  If  a  man  walks  due  east  for  two  hours 
at  the  rate  of  four  miles  an  hour  and  then  turns  west  for  another 
two  hours  at  the  same  rate.  If  the  soles  of  his  shoes  are  half  an  inch 
thick,  and  he  is  wearing  a  yellow  tie  and  false  teeth;  find:  the  size 
of  his  shoes,  and  the  color  of  his  hair  and  eyes. 

Geometry  Mr.  Mathers:  I'm  going  on  a  vacation  this  year  because, 
like  the  doctor,  I've  been  doing  too  much  inside  work. 

Algebra  Mr.  Cox:  (married  with  two  children)  (and  a  wife)  Today 
we'll  take  up  curves  (graphs,  that  is).  Try  to  make  them  proportional 
and  pleasing  to  the  eye.(!) 

Mr.  Spicer:  (after  telling  one  of  his  usual  jokes)  If  you  don't 
like  my  jokes,  then  stick  your  head  out  of  the  window  and  get  rid 
of  the  PANE. 

Mr.  Trevoy:  (sadly)  Now  I'll  have  to  break  another  good  board 
over  his  head. 

Mr.  McKinnon:  (this  one  will  make  you  sick  if  you  don't  hang 
yourself)  "Hung"  might  be  all  right  in  a  lynching  bee,  Patricia,  but 
"hanged"  is  the  official  word  for  stringing  them  up. 

Mr.  Armstrong:  That  bell  means  nothing  to  the  pupils  but  just 
tells  the  teachers  that  the  class  is  just  about  over. 

Mr.  Welch:  What  would  you  do  if  you  had  an  eight-sided  figure? 
Sybil  W.:  I'd  commit  suicide. 
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STOP  PRESS  ITEMS 

The  Techalogue  joins  in  the  very  general  expression  of  sympathy 
for  Miss  Jean  Flatt,  our  librarian,  on  the  passing  of  her  mother.  A 
pioneer  of  the  Qu'Appelle  Valley,  Mrs.  Flatt  had  been  a  leader  in 
community  welfare  for  many  years. 

Many  thanks  go  to  Mr.  Meadows  who  so  aptly  worded  the  fine 
sentiment  in  the  dedication  of  this  book.  Also  much  credit  is  due  to 
those  who  helped  the  editorial  staff  prepare  this  edition. 

Students,  please  patronize  our  advertisers,  for  without  their 
support  we  could  never  publish  an  annual;  this  is  our  way  to  express 
appreciation. 

Members  of  4B  asked  the  Techalogue  to  extend  their  best  wishes 
for  a  quick  return  of  health  to  Doug.  Lake. 

The  Techalogue  fully  intended  to  include  a  "gossip"  column  in 
this  year's  edition,  but  it  was  unable  to  get  the  "snoop"  in  time  for 
publication.  Also  a  section  was  to  be  incorporated  where  the  students 
could  air  their  views  on  the  various  methods  of  student  government, 
etc.,  but  the  response  from  the  student  body  was  nil.  Maybe  next 
year.  .  . 

Announcements  of  impending  marriages:  Mr.  George  Brent  to 
Miss  Catherine  Macpherson  and  Mr.  Cyril  Verbeke  to  Miss  Betty 
Lamont.  Techalogue  extends  congratulations  and  every  good  wish. 

Best  wishes  to  Rita  Findlay,  attendance  clerk  and  secretary  in 
the  vice-principals'  office  on  her  recent  marriage  to  Mr.  Earl  Ingram. 
Rita  has  been  one  of  the  Techalogue's  most  industrious  workers.  She 
typed  the  greater  part  of  the  copy  for  this  issue. 

This  year's  cover  design  is  the  work  of  Warren  Roy,  promising 
and  talented  artist  of  3B.  Thanks  and  congratulations! 

In  the  closing  days  of  the  June  term,  Mike  Marushak  was 
awarded  the  gold  "T"  emblematic  of  the  highest  attainment  in  sports. 
Duane  Turple  received  the  big  "S"  at  the  same  time. 

The  Techalogue  hears  further  rumors  of  an  extension  to  our 
building.  This  was  mentioned  a  year  ago,  but  we  still  hope  for  more 
space  especially  in  the  now-crowded  shops. 

The  Techalogue  joins  with  his  many  friends  in  the  widespread 
sympathy  for  the  family  of  Gordie  Phipps  who  was  drowned  last 
summer  near  Yorath  Island. 

Congratulations  to  Steve  Fosty  who  won  the  junior  individual 
championship  at  the  intercollegiate  field  events  on  May  31  at  Griffiths 
Stadium,  with  10  points.  Don  Johnston  scored  5  points  in  the  senior 
division  and  Fred  Wright  3  points  among  the  juniors.  Good  work! 

* 

Jack  Mc:  You  talk  as  though  you  thought  I  was  a  fool. 
Wes  P.:  Then  I  have  misjudged  you.  I  didn't  think  you  would 
understand  me  so  easily. 
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SUPPLEMENT   TO   CLASS   NOTES 
OF   SENIORS 

NO  PHOTOGRAPHS  OF  THE 
FOLLOWING 

CLASS    3CA 


Shirley    Troke: 

The   girl   with   the   big   brown 
eyes.    Is   working   now. 

Rosie    Iwanicha: 

Come   to   school   feeling    blue, 
Rosie   smiles    and    so    do   you. 


Anne    Gordon: 

A    girl    whose    temper    doesn't 
match  her  hair. 


Betty    Smith: 

Betty  can  hold  her  own  in 
any    discussion. 

Lois    O'Donnell: 

The  girl  "For  whom  the 
bell    tolls" — too    soon. 

Elaine    Kvern: 

Elaine  is  best  at  speeches. 
— well  there  goes  the  bell. 
duty    calls. 


CLASS     4 A 


John    Campbell: 

A  good  guy  to  have  around 
when  the  moron  jokes  start 
cracking. 


Lloyd     Rausch     (In    4C's    Class 
picture) : 

Out    of     this     world,     wonder 
when    he'll    return. 


Alex   Keith: 

Throws  his  watch  in  the  air 
because  he  likes  to  see  time 
fly. 


CLASS    4B 


Cora    Turner: 

A  future  medical  student 
whose  sunny  smile  will  long 
he    remembered. 

Donna    Naish: 

Sure  cure  for  blond  trouble 
— a  great  talent  for  getting 
mixed    up. 

Ella    Stewart: 

She  doesn't  mind  the  rest 
of  it,  but  just  don't  mention 
history    to    her. 


Doris    McKay: 

Here  is  a  deep  thinker  and 
a  girl  with  a  purpose,  the  best 
of    course. 

Charlie    Laird: 

The  woman  hater?  Too  bad, 
if    true. 

Lilly     Pooler: 

Lilly  hasn't  been  the  same 
since    Al     left. 


CLASS     4C 


Walter    Hobel: 

Here    today,    but    where    to- 
morrow? 


Walter    Pyra: 

Always  breaks  the  golden 
rule,  never  comes  on  time  to 
school. 

Duane   Bowers: 

Another  newcomer  to  4C 
and    a    very    promising    student. 


Emily    Doering: 

In  her  skating  she  excels, 
also    one    of   our   class's    belles. 

Bob    Berry: 

When  you  hear  that  Model 
"T"  you  may  know  it's  Bob 
Berree. 

Alec     Antanenka: 

French  is  ever  his  worry 
and  to  school  he'll  never  hur- 
ry- 
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A  New  and  Better  World 
Needs  New  and  Better  Crafts 


THE  TECHNICAL  COLLEGIATE  IS 
SASKATOON'S  VITAL,  LIVING 
EXPERIMENT  IN  EDUCATION 
DESIGNED  TO  EDUCATE  FOR  LIFE 
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C.H.Wentz|umber 


com» 


Avenue  H  and  22nd  Street 
Phone   6131 


616  Tenth  Street 
Phone    97558 


ARCHIE 
MIDDLETON 


QUALITY 
GROCERIES 


200— 28th  Street  West 
SASKATOON 
PHONE   3680 


Free   Delivery   to  Any 
Part  of  the  City 

Member   of  United   Stores 

__ —  —  —  — »  —  —  * 


Crest  Craft 

D.  C.  BLOCK 

SASKATOON 


WHERE  THE 

BEST 
CRESTS 
ARE   MADE! 
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HILLYARD 

See  Our  Photography  in  this  Techalogue! 

GOOD  WORK  and  FAST  SERVICE 

Bring  Your  Kodak  Finishing  to  Us 

Heinlzman   Building  Saskatoon.    Sask. 

*— ______ _ — ______ »_______ 

Motor  Cop:  So  you  saw  the  accident?  What  was  the  license 
number  of  the  car  that  knocked  the  man  down? 

Pat  W.:  I'm  afraid  I've  forgotten  it,  but  I  remember  noticing  that 
if  it  were  multiplied  by  50,  the  cube  root  of  the  product  would  be 
equal  to  the  sum  of  the  digits  reversed. 


Viv  H.:  Where  where  you  born? 
Donna  N.:  In  Saskatchewan. 
Viv  H.:  What  part? 
Donna  N.:  All  of  me. 


AUTO 

PARTS 

&     WRECKING 

PARTS  FOR  ALL 

MAKES  OF 

CARS 

Radiators  Built,  Cleaned  and  R< 

439   AVENUE   B   SOUTH 
PHONE  5250 

spaired 

SASKATOON 
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LORNE  AVENUE   SERVICE   STATION 

(WEENK  BROSO 
Dealers   for   McColl-Frontenac   Gasoline,   Oil   and   Grease 

CARS  OF  ALL  MAKES  SERVICED 
PHONE  97055 


TO  OUR  ADVERTISERS 


We  desire  to  offer  our  sincere  and  hearty  thanks  for  their  ready 

and   cheerful   co-operation.     Our  readers   are  invited 

to  remember  the  Advertisers  when  shopping. 

Jim  H.:  What  are  you  taking  at  night  school? 
Phyll  T.:  Anything  I  can  get  m.y  hands  on. 


Mr.  Humphries:  All  right,  run  up  the  curtain. 
Bill  B.:  Say,  whadda  ya  think  I  am,  a  squirrel? 


As  the  adding  machine  said,  you  can  count  on  me. 


! 


Miss  Usborne:  Your  brains  are  atrified. 
Lome  W.:   (smiling)  Ah — gee — tanks! 


TECH  RINGS  TECH  PINS 

$2.50,  3.00  and  up  50c  and  75c 

LADIES    OR  GENTS 

WESTERN    JEWELERS    LTD. 

263   SECOND   AVENUE    SOUTH 


* 
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When  Visiting  Saskatoon  Visit  Us  First— ONE  STOP  SERVICE 


j       Gas,  Oils,  Greases,  New  and  Used  Parts  and  Accessories  for  all  Makes 
of   Cars   and   Trucks.    Radiators,    Generators,    Starters    and    Magnetos 
I       Repaired   and   Serviced.   Acetylene   Welding   of  All   Kinds. 
|  Used  Cars  and  Trucks  Bought,  Sold  and  Exchanged 

j  GET    OUR    PRICES   FIRST 

CAR  WRECKERS  AND  AUTO  SUPPLY 

130  First  Avenue  N.  Phone  7155  Saskatoon,  Sask. 


i 
l 

! 


I 

j  SPACE    DONATED    BY 

WARD   JOHNSTON   ELECTRIC   CO.   LTD. 
I 

j  Wholesale   Radio,   Electric    and    Telephone    Equipment 

i 

I        339  AVENUE  A  SOUTH  SASKATOON,  SASK. 

! 


Doug  Lake  is  a  handsome,  witty,  intelligent,  unassuming  fellow. 
I  know,  he  told  me. 

*      =:=      * 

The  elopement  situation  is  really  getting  bad.  I  heard  the  other 
day  where  a  horse  ran  away  with  a  twelve  year  old  girl. 


John  Odishaw:  Did  you  hear  the  one  about  the  broken  lead  pencil? 
No?  Oh  well,  there's  no  point  to  it. 


Ad  in  the  paper:  Wanted  position  as  secretary,  no  bad  habits, 
willing  to  learn.  Phone  .... 


THE  WINNIPEG  PAINT  &  GLASS  COMPANY,  LTD. 

BUILDING  SUPPLY  SPECIALISTS 

Wholesale    Building    Materials,    Martin    Senour    Paints,    Hardware, 
Glass,   Clare   Bros.   Stoves,   Ranges   and   "Hecla"   Furnaces. 

216  PACIFIC  AVENUE  SASKATOON 
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"The  BAY" 

Extends 

the  Best  Wishes 

to  You  All  and 

Invites  You 

to 

Continue  the 

Pleasant    Associations 

We  Have  Enjoyed 

so  Much. 


With   Compliments   of 

STEPHENSON'S 
SHOES 

150    Second    Avenue    N. 
Saskatoon,    Sask. 

SHOES  for  EVERY  MEMBER 
of    THE    FAMILY 


P 


URE  FOOD 
OPULAR   PRICES 
ROMPT    SERVICE 

BLOSSOM  ROOM 
FOR  DANCING 


GEM    CAFE 


atHKHKHKKKHW-mKHKKXKjiKHKKHS- 
WKHKHKHKKKH5<HKH>SKHKHK«HKHJ 


<KHKHKHKHMHKHKHHHHKKHKHK«K> 


AUTO 
WRECKING   CO. 

"The  House  of  a  Million  Parts" 

Phone  2781 

321    Avenue   A   South 
Saskatoon,    Sask. 


i 

i 

! 

i 
i 

! 

i 
i 
i 


222-228   Second  Avenue   South 
SASKATOON,  SASK. 
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ROYAL   PORTABLE   TYPEWRITERS 

• 

YOU   CAN'T   TELL  WHICH  TYPEWRITER 

YOU  LIKE  UNTIL  YOU'VE  TRIED 

THE   "ROYAL" 

World's  No.   1   Typewriter 


^\/iLLSON  STATIONERy 

W     Vf-COMPANY-kJ-LIMlTED  

COMPLETE  OFFICE  OUTFITTERS 

140  SECOND  AVENUE  SOUTH 

Saskatoon,    Saskatchewan  A.    "Pat"   Patterson 

Phone   2366 


Keeps  Food  Fit 
To  Keep  You  Fit! 

ICE   reduces  spoilage 
ICE  guards  freshness 

SAVE  .  .  .  food  .  .  .  money  .  .  .  health 
.  .  .  with  ICE! 


ARCTIC  COAL  &  ICE  COMPANY  LTD. 

•    PHONE  5050 
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I     A.    A.    MURPHY    &    SONS    Limited    ! 

J  Distributors  of  Radio,  Electrical  and 

|  Automotive  Supplies  j 

RADIO    STATION    CFQC 

I 
I  216   First   Avenue    North,   Saskatoon,   Sask.  j 

I  I 

+ — . * 

»— _—  — . .—  —  —.  — .— ...  _. ,—  — — — .  —  — .  — .  —  — .  —  — .  —  — .  _.^.fr 

|    YOUNG    MEN.    .    .  j 

Are  Assured  a  Complete  Selection  of  Smartly   Styled  j 

j  SUITS  AND  OVERCOATS  j 

I        COLLEGE    SHOP        I 

'       Phone  3574  125   Second  Avenue  North       ' 

4"—— -—-——--— •———  —  —  —  —.  —  .—  —  —  .-.  ■-.  —  .— — ~.-.  — .  —  —  —  .-~-.fr 

Scientists  have  proven  women's  minds  are  clearer  than  men's; 
they  should  be — they  change  them  oftener. 


What  absent-minded  teacher  was  it  that  threw  his  wife  out  of 
the  back  door  and  kissed  the  garbage  good-bye? 


Leona:  Would  you  put  yourself  out  for  me? 

Neil:  Yes,  of  course. 

Leona:   Then  please  do.  It's  after  midnight  and  I'm  tired. 

|     WE  CARRY  a  Complete  Line  of  RINGS  and  PINS     j 

I  /to.  i  I 


DIAMOND    MERCHANTS  ! 

SASKATOON  ! 
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ITEO 


THE   STORE  FOR  MEN 


Featuring 

Suits    and   Overcoats    for 

Young  Men   and  Men 

at 

Prices  You   Can   Afford 

to  Pay 


j    "IT    COSTS 


in 


NO  MORE  TO  BUY 
THE   BEST" 

USE 

CO-OP 

MILK 


The   Co-Op  Milk  Salesman 

Will    be   Pleased    to 

Serve    You 


Phone  6171 


TUT!  TUT! 


A  Dean  of  Women  at  a  large  co-educational  college  recently  began  an 
important  announcement  to  the  student  body   as  follows: 

"The  president  of  this  college  and  I  have  decided  to  stop  necking  on  the 
campus."  Met  by  a  gale  of  laughter,  the  good  woman  continued  somewhat 
flustered: 

"Furthermore,  all  the  kissing  that  has  been  going  on  under  my  nose  must 
be  stopped!" 

— Author  Unknown. 


Allan  K.:  How  good  is  my  credit? 

Joe  F.:  Why? 

Allan  K.:  I  want  to  charge  an  electroscope. 


C.C.M.  BICYCLES 

Genuine    C.C.M.    Parts 

C.C.M.    Hockey    and    Skating 
Outfits 

WILKS    CYCLE     AND 
AUTO  SUPPLY 

323    Third   Avenue    South 


-*♦  4W  «_»  *M»  4M  — .  -™> ■>  4S»  -mot-  ■<  <n»«.  -mk»  *C3*  -*i 

-.5. 

j              COMPLIMENTS 

OF 

|      GREYHOUND 

|               GRILL 

GREYHOUND   BUS 

DEPOT 
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TUCKER  6i   BATE 

DRY  CLEANERS  AND  FURRIERS 


|  Corner  20th  Street  W.  and  Avenue  C 

!       PHONE  2575 


SASKATOON 


Miss  Usborne:  (wthile  class  is  studying  Pride  and  Prejudice)  Kitty 
seemed  to  drop  out  of  the  book. 

John  H.:  Yes,  they  wrote  another  book  about  her  later  on. 


Jack  F.:  Do  you  suffer  from  insanity? 
Alex  S.:  No,  I  enjoy  every  moment  of  it. 


Mr.  Mathers:  Doug,  you  should  have  been  here  at  eight  forty-five. 
Doug  L.:  Why?  What  happened? 


i 

GOOD  CLOTHES  ! 

==^=  I 

SUITS.  TOP  COATS,  j 

TROUSERS  | 

You  can  guess  why  we  do  such  j 

a  large   clothing   business   .   .    .  j 

we  sell  the  BEST  ...  | 

Tip  Top  Clothes,  Bench- 

Craft,    W.    R.    Johnston  ; 

&    Co.    Suits,         W.    H.  j 

Leishman    &    Co.    Suits,  j 
Fleet  Street   Suits. 


You  always  get  the  BEST  for 
the   LEAST   outlay  in   cash   at 

THE    GILLESPIE 
Big  22  Ltd. 


DONATED    BY 

ACME  MACHINE 
&  ELECTRIC  CO. 


Rebabbiting,  Line  Boring, 
General   Machine   Work 


Crank    Shaft    Grinding,    Oxy- 

Acetylene  &  Electric  Welding 

Valve    Inserts   and   Sleeves 

Installed 


146  Ave.  A  North     Phone  6777 
Saskatoon 
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Shasta  Qafe 

"WHERE     FOOD     EXCELS" 


^ 


i 


213  Second  Avenue  South 


Phone  5797 
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THE   GREAT   WESTERN    FURNITURE   CO.   LTD. 

Wishes  the  Students 
of   The   Saskatoon   Technical   Collegiate   Institute 
Every  Success  in  their  Studies  and  future  Life  Work 


THE  WIND 

The   wind   is   blowing   so   strong   from   the   west, 

Blowing  the  little  birds  out  of  the  nest. 

It's   blowing  so  gaily,   so  strong  and  so   free, 

That  people  are  laughing  and  singing  with  glee. 

So  everyone  come  and  dance  with  me, 

To  the  tune  of  the  wind  in  the  poplar  tree. 

— Gladys   Ewert,    2C 


Mr.   Armstrong:    Bill,   give   me  the   English   translation    of   that 
sentence. 

Bill  Burton:  (silence). 

Mr.  Armstrong:  A  little  louder  please. 


Marriage 
Licenses 
Issued 


Bulova 

and    Gruen 

Watches 


BLUEBIRD   DIAMONDS 
At  the  Overhead  Clock,  102  Second  Avenue  South,  Near  22nd  Street 
Harry  R.  Stacey,  Manager  Phone  7646 
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John  East  Iron  Works  Limited 

AND    WHOLESALE    DIVISION: 

JOHN   EAST  AUTOMOTIVE  SUPPLIES 
JOHN    EAST   HARDWARE 


Manufacturers,  Steel  Workers,  Engineers 

Engine  Parts  for  Cars,  Trucks  and  Tractors 

Specialized  Engine  Rebuilders 

Hardware  Jobbers 


SASKATOON    and    PRINCE   ALBERT 

ESTABLISHED   1910 


i    CHARMBURY'S 
STUDIOS 

PHOTOGRAPHERS 


Portraits  with 
Personality 

PHONE  43B7 


D.  C.  BLOCK 
(Near   Tivoli   Theatre) 


!        i 
i        i 


WITH    THE    COMPLIMENTS 
of 

STERLING 

HARDWARE  AND 

MILLWORK 

Limited 

SASKATOON.   SASK. 


I 

j   THE  SHIRT  AND  HAT 
!  SHOP  LIMITED 

! 
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! 

i 
i 
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"We  Clothe  You  From 
Tip    To    Toe" 

110  Second  Avenue  South 

Saskatoon 
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COMPLIMENT 
OF 

CAPITOL 


AND 


WEIGHT 


THEATRES 


SMART  SUMMER 
SHOES 


A   Splendid   Choice   of 
Styles  and  Colors 

$3.35  to  $5.50 


IRWIN 
SHOE  STORE  LTD. 

135    Second  Ave.   N. 


Your  Printing 
and  Bookbinding 


PHON 


S117 


will   receive 
expert  attention   if 
handled  by 

GENERAL  PRINTING 

AXD  BOOKBINDING 
LIMITED 

"Saskatchewan's  Finesl  Printers" 

217-219  THIRD  AVENUE  NORTH 
SASKATOON 


REASONS    WHY 

Our  Students  and  Graduates  recommend  our  service  to  their 
friends: 

We    offer   all   the   standard   business    college 

courses. 

We  try  to  prepare  the  Student  for  business, 

not  just  offer  a  programme. 

Our  Graduates   do  well   in  business. 

New  Students  may  enroll  at  any  time  for  any  course  or  group 
of  selected  subjects  in  either  Day  or  Evening  classes. 

14th    YEAR    OF    SUCCESSFUL    OPERATION 

Registered  under  the  Trade  Schools  Regulation  Act,   Saskatchewan. 


W.  J.  G.  SCOTT. 
Principal 


801-803    Canada    Building 


TELEPHONE 
3S10 
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FOR  BETTER  FOODS  AND  REFRESHMENTS 
TRY  .  .  . 

THE 

MARIGOLD 

255  Third  Avenue  South 
DINE    AND    DANCE 

Air-Conditioned 
Reception     Room     for     Weddings     and     Banquets 


B  O  Y  O 

AUTOMOTIVE     WHOLESALE 

Saskatoon North  Battleford 

SERVING  DEALERS 
IN  NORTHERN   SASKATCHEWAN 

WITH 

A  COMPLETE  LINE  OF  AUTOMOTIVE  AND 
TRACTOR  REPAIRS  AND  EQUIPMENT 

SASKATOON— Phone   6164  NORTH    BATTLEFORD— Phone    801 


<■+ 


s  book  &  sihihnu  ltd. 

"THE  EDUCATIONAL  BOOK  SUPPLY" 

Extends  Thanks  to  Tech  Students  for     . 
Their  Patronage! 


WE  WILL  BUY  YOUR  TEXT  BOOKS  AFTER  EXAMS- 
LET  US  VALUE  THEM  FOR  YOU. 

.     TEXT  BOOKS  ON  ALL  TECHNICAL  SUBJECTS 
AERONAUTIC    BOOKS   AND    SUPPLIES 

SEE  US  FOR  UNIVERSITY  BOOKS  .  .  . 

•  ) 

Come  in  and  Browse  Around  in  Our  Larger  Store 

338-340  Second  Avenue  South  | 
] 


EATON'S         ! 

BRANDED   LINES 

For  everyday  good  value  you  will  find  that  EATON  j 

BRANDED  LINES  merit  your  full  confidence,  thus  I 

helping  to  eliminate  the  uncertainty  of  'experimental' 
shopping. 

They   have   a  long-established   reputation   for  value  | 

superiority  in  the  moderate  price  fields  which  they 
all  represent. 

This  reputation  is  zealously  maintained  by  vigilant 
inspection  and  progressive  research  in  the  merchand- 
ise chosen  to  carry  EATON  Brands. 

«T  EATON  C°  ! 

■    "SASKATCHEWAN    ^^LIMITED  j 
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